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OFT Delicacy, in her mantled Robes, 

IO a Illuſtrious ſhines — when Senſe apd 7 
= Manners good 

Are ſeen in Union's Band, and all refin'd 

By Order, Sanctity, and Elegance; 

Join'd with a Judgment clear, Senſation fine 

Of what is pure, polite, and regular; 

And quick Perception, and Reſentment keen 

Of all their Oppoſites. 

Tranſporting Fair ! wheree' er thou deign'ſt to dwell, 

There Bliſs and Beauty ſpread their am'rous Charms. 


But, ah ! how hid art thou from Mortal's Sight! 
To made thy Glory, baleful Prejudice, 
Opinion, Paſſion, Cuſtom ſeize vain Man 
His Judgment warp from Truth, and Steps miſlead. 


Where ſhall I look then, ſay-! to fee thyſelf, 
And claſp thee round my Soul, that in thine Arms 
I may be wing'd with Beauty to the Skies ? 

Hark gently ſpeaks the Fair 
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« Look to the heavenly Meſſenger of Peace 


His Glories eye, more fair than Thouſands fair! 


Look to his ſacred Oracles of Truth — 

Where dart my Beams with Energy around! 

"Tis here that bright exalting Excellence 
Demands the Thought, Defire, and All of Man 


cc Then ſtudy me, in Him, he in his Laws, 
To draw my pencil'd Strokes o'er all thy Pow'rs. 


From Hurry's Throng, to Sblitude retire ; 
Thar there thy Contemplations, uncontrol'd 

By Earth's diſtracting Scenes, may raiſe to Heavn 
Thy Pray'r, all warm'd with bright Devotion's Fire! 
And Praiſe ſublime, upon the Wing of Love! 
That thou, inrich'd with Sentiments divine, 
May'ſt find my Influence fhine around thy Steps, 
When on the public Stage of Life thou tread'ſt. 


« And on thy careleſs Mind to preſs a Senſe 

Of Delicacy, let my real Worth 

Call to thy Thought the Characters I ſtamp, 

And thoſe which ne'er have my Impreſſion gain'd. 


«© His — who, as furly Winter, knits his Brow, 
And frowns unmov'd, when Friendſhip ſues his Aid 
To Acts that paſſionately aſk Aſſent; 

And whoſe hard Heart withſtands Intreaty's Voice 


*Till Shame attacks the Rock, and then he yields : 


But ſickly, ſullen yields, and with an Air 
That tends to give him Pain who gains the Boon. 
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*© Then his upon whoſe Brow ſoft Zephyrs play; 
“ Within whoſe Breaſt glows Love's ſeraphic Fire 
t Who ne'er is more in his calm Element © 

&© Than when he fans the Flame to chear his Friend, 
& Or ſcatter Glooms that fore beſet his Foe : 
« And with an Air ſo gen'rous, ſweetly mild; 
«« That evidently ſhews, the Beams of Heav'n 
« Have ſoften'd all his Paſſions into Love, 


« Which, ſay, is delicate? O! wiſely chooſe 
% Mine for thy own, which ſtamps on Man a Grace! 
« And guard againſt Deceivers, who thy Steps 
« Wou'd lead aſtray by Fancy's wandring Fires. 


«© Good Carriage, in its outward pleaſing Forms, 
& On reigning Cuſtom very much depends, 
« Which varies oft with changing Time and Climes: 
« Therefore to this conform, when it agrees 
« With Man's high Dignity, and Heaven's pure Laws. 
« A Step not further dare to venture on : 
« The leaſt beyond is all indelicate. 


« Be affable, to ſtamp the uſeful Law 
« On tender Minds: Seek Love to ſcal true Worth. 


« The Grecian, Socrates, for Wiſdom fam'd, 
« Temper'd his Leſſons with a pleaſant Air, 
4 To fix them ſweetly on his Pupils Minds; 
« Well knowing, Pleaſure has Perſwaſion's Tongue. 
* 7 cone.” 
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My Soul, has Delicacy deign'd to ſpeak! 


Go, my Ambition, reach her in the Skies; 


And paſſionately trace the Track ſhe marks, 
Till, with her Beauty fir'd, I all inraptur'd ſing. 
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SLIGHTED EXCELLENCE. 


HEN Delicacy, ſplendent, brilliant; bright, 

; And crown'd by Bliſs, diſplays her charm- 
ing Face, 

Religion *tis, her glorious Self! that ſhines. 

As Man her Arms infold, his Views are grand, 

Enlarg'd with Deity, Center of Reſt ! 

Whoſe Nature, Works, and Laws, are all immenſe ! 

Form'd are his Actions to the pureſt Rules, 

Which nothing ſhort of bright Perfection bounds ! 

And Peace intwines his Heart, the Peace of God ! 


Under her Pow'r, her Principle, warm Love 
Opes wide the Breaſt of Man to Virtue's Rule, 
And fair Devotion's Reign, to mount his Eye 
To Glory's Seat, and form him all for Joy, 

And wreath his Brow with Laurels in the Heav'ns. 


Is this Chimera? This a Dreamer's Tale ? 
*Tis real Fact. Experience, Reaſon, Heav'n, 
Witneſs they all, that pure Religion's Reign 
O'er Man exalts his Views, refines his Life, 
To robe him meet for Seraph's grand Abode. 


Say, where can equal Excellence be found ? 
Man, wilt thou look for Worth to ſuit thy Pow'rs ? 


Where look, but here? Elſewhere the Szarch is vain 
B 3 
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« Can this be ever true ? Impoſſible, _ 
« And Baſeneſs not have canker'd human Breafts !® 


Ah! has it not? fund ſadly, Numbers too ?; :? 
Whence elſe have Pomp, and Gold, and Pleaſure's Baits, 
Theſe little Things of Earth, allur'd their Heart, 


And hinder'd Thought from pondering on Good? 7 


Elſe whence has Senſe right Reaſon's Throne uſurpt, 
And madly held the Reins of Government? 


Befool'd are ſome, whoſe Age ſhou'd Folly cure; 
And they, as if enamour'd with her Rule, 
Inſtruct their Offspring, Vanity to chace 
With warm Deſires, and hug her in their Arms. 


O, helliſh Deed ! but, Deed however black 
The Father's Education of his Son, 
And Mother's of her Daughter, ſhew the Fact. 


The Sire, his View high to advance his Son, 
Centers in learning him to Merchandize, 
To gain the Worldling's Honors, Show, and Gold: 
But Riches to purſue, the Prize for Souls 
Celeitial Views, and Seraphs Zeal, and Love! 
By Contemplation, Watchfulneſs, and Pray'r, 
Are Points forgot : poſtpon'd till after Time, 
Or treated with a ſuperficial Air, 
That ſhews he thinks *tis more of Conſequence 
To gain a Treaſure here than in the Heav'ns. 


The Son, with large Ideas of Mammon's Worth, 
Follows the Chace his Father ſet him on: 
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Grandeur and Pleaſure ſparkle on his Eye, 

Affect his Heart, and influence Purſuit ; 

While Rules important, giv'n by God himſelf ! R 
Rules to direct him to the Seat of Bliſs, 

Meet from his Looks a Frown, or ſcornful Leer. 


The grand Deſign that {wells the Mother's Breaſt, 
Her Daughter's nobleſt Int'reft to advance, y 
Is Miſs's fair and nice Accompliſhments » 

In Faſhion's pleafing Arts, and Modes of Dreſs : 
Her Art to come from Toilette overſpread 

With blooming Looks, and in th' Aſſembly ſhine ; 
Her Skill to warble Hymer's gen'rous Loves, 
And in the Dance to ſtep with graceful Air; 
Inchant the Mamma's Heart : While Sentiments, 
Which learn the Fair to robe herſelf for Heav'n, 
Are taught her not, or with inferior Care. 


The Lady, young, with fluſh'd Ideas of Show; 
Pleas'd with her Matron's Leſſons, ſoon imbib'd ! 
Hurries her Thought from Scene to Scene, in queſt 
Of novel Modes t adorn her ev'ry Limb. 

But Rectitude of Mind — the Thought of God, 

As Man's Creator, Sovereign, and ſole Portion! 
Deep humbling Thoughts of Self, as fallen ! loſt! 
Tranſporting Thoughts of Chriſt, as Saviour ! Lord! 
A Choice of Him in all his Characters : 

This grand Embelliſhment, to grace her Mind 
With Wiſdom's Charms, and Virtue's bright Attire, 
She treats with ſuch a languid carcleis Air, 
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That juſt Obſervers would be apt to think 

Her Senſe of Piety, to frame her Soul 

For pure and ſpotleſs Realms, where Seraphs ſhine, 
Is much inferior to Invention's Modes, 

That heighten here on Earth her outward Charms, 
And draw the gazing Eye to catch her Smiles: 

Or, elſe, her Fancy cries, Tis time enough 

«« To tread Religion's Path, when Winter Age 

« With wrinkled Brow has ſtruck off youthful Bloom.” 


The Scenes which ſuit her Senſes ſeize her Thought, 
Pleaſe it with Show, and captivate her Soul. 


Thus Man befool'd, he Shadows takes for Worth; 
And pure Religion, rich with Excellence ! 
Meets with a giddy Head, a blinded Eye, 
A chilly Heart, and Looks of proud Diſdain. 
Baſeneſs with Excellence can ne'er agree. 


The Senſualiſt muſt change, or trueſt Good 
Be ever ſhaded from his cloudy Mind. 


Then,' Good, Religion is; a Gem for Man ! 
So ſeen by pious Searchers into Truth, 


Howe'er the Thoughtleſs ſee it not, till Death 
Draws back the Curtain and unfolds the Scene. 


Then all ſhall know, that pious Souls are bleſs'd, 
Bright in the Image, Love, and Smiles of God 


* * 
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There are the Sons of Taſte, exalted Taſte, 
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SLIGHTED FASHION. 


MID the Faſhions on this furniſh'd Globe, 
Furniſh'd moſt amply by a gen'rous Pow'r! 

The faireſt one, © adorn for Honor's Seat 

And crown with Grace; how ſhaded from the Sight 

Of Man, by Modes all tinſel paltry - baſe! 


But midſt the Crowds, who, ever at the Beck 
Of Vanity, to Excellence are blind, 


Whoſe fine Senſation to diſtinguiſh Modes, 
Heightens their Aim to graft that in themſelves = : 
Which gives to Souls an Air of Dignity, | 
And decks them ever fair for royal Smiles. 


They all attir'd, by Order's juſteſt Rule, 
With fair Religion's Garb, the Dreſs of Heav'n, 
Aſcend to Court, the Palace in the Skies ! 
And ever reign with JES us, in the Robe 
Made white by Streams pour'd from his bleeding Veins! 


And can Ambition nobler fire thy Soul, 
Than wearing Robes the Brave and Good have worn; 


10 


And gaining Glory's Seat that bears the Shock, 
The ſolemn Shock when roars the Judgment Trump? 


Then, ſay; what mean ye, grov'ling Worms of 
Earth? 
What! light Religion, all the Mode of Heav'n, 
For Modes which, cannot laſt the. Life of Souls ! 
Modes flowing from the Webs of Butterflies; 
Or Heralds Office, ſounding titled Names ; 
Or ſumptueus Feſtivals, the Boaſt of Senſe ?! 


Can Ribbands, Gems, or Senſe with all her Charms, 
Faſhion our Minds to meet the Harbingers 
Of Death. his Fever Fires, his Colic Pangs, 
That ſharpen his dread Dart to pierce our Frame, 
Til ruſhing down it joins its native Clay? 
Can Earth's gay Scenes, her Pearls, and Pleaſure 
Draughts, . 
Form Souls to join-the Spirits, high enthron'd, 
Who live receiving Smiles from God himſelf ? 
Impoſſible ! — they fade, they wither ; die: 
And liv'd they ever, they're too groſs for Heav'n! 


What mean they then, who give this World their 
Hearts ? | | 
What can poſſeſs their Breaſts? An Idol — Pride! 


Wiſer than Heav'n — they ſlight their Maker's 
F 


And boaſt a Plan of Folly in their Room. 


11 
The Mifſer's Plan is Gold on Gold to heap : 
His Cheſts are full For what? To ſcatter Good 
Like Show'rs on thirſty Lawns ? Far otherwiſe. 


He wills indeed to Heirs, when Death arreſts. 
O, gen'rous Friend! to give his Gold away, a 
When, willing or unwilling, both muſt part. 


4 But Men of Pleaſure plan for Liberty, 
For Freedom's Reign?“ O, no! They live mem 
Slaves 
To Paſſions wild, and ſordid Appetite — 
Artful they work, and Virtue undermine, 
And ſpread Confuſion round the Virgin's Breaſt] 


Pride, with her curs'd intoxicating Draught, 
Stupifies Reaſon : Then the Paſſions rage, 
And Folly, ſhameleſs, ſpurns at Excellence : 
The Mode of not a few. 


This Faſhion overſpreads ſome ſtil'd polite, 
Famous for Wit, and call'd Good-Manners Sons : 
Ah! *tis Miſtake ! _ What Manners baſe as theirs ? 
Who leſs the Wiſe ? And who more unpolite, 
Than they who ſlight the perfect Rule of Heav'n, 
And pay no Honor to their God, as due; 

Who, all in infinite Perfection rob'd, 
Has giv'n his Laws to Man, to dignify 
And crown his Soul with Bliſs? 
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Horrible Portraits theſe! and thus beheld, $4: +#4 


Where ( SRI 4: 
Not elſe. — 


The Minds that ne'er „ Surface go, 
Ever miſtake where lies the trueſt Worth. 


Dark Scene ! O, diſmal dark! that Heav'n's Advice, 
Which leads to Views refin'd, and ev'ry Grace, 
Worthy the ſceptred Prince and all his Realm, 
Should be deſpis'd | O Guilt ! thou killeſt Man. 


The God of Glory ſpeaks — © If &er you ſhine, 
* Religion's Mode muſt overſpread your Souls!“ 


The Goſpel's Dreſs attires us for the Sky 
Nor leaves us when the Winding-Sheet is on. 
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OBVIOUS CHARACTER.. 


EE, how our Youth are poliſh'd!' gay! | 
How they in Pleaſures ſpend their Day ! ; 
And vainly dream they live! ' 

To Honor dead; they languiſh on | 
Till Folly has their Souls undone ; 
And they their Doom receive. 
Like Summer's painted Butterflies, 
They ſhine in Gold, and gaudy Dyes — 
Can Dreſs ennoble Man ? 
No — though of rich Embroidery, 
Which &er for Show and Coſt cou'd: vie 
With Plumage of Japan. 


Their Heads with Toys are &er amus'd, 

Yes! their immortal Pow'rs abus d. 
And ſunk into the Fool. 

Wiſdom is theirs — in their Conceit! 

This ſpeaks their Brain is Folly's Seat : 
For Pride is Folly's Tool. 


High are their Spirits — much too bold 

To have their Words or Deeds control'd : 
At kind Reproof they burn. 

Above the Crowd — in Fancy great, 

And with their airy Worth elate, 
Jzwovan's Rules they ſpurn. 
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With Deity their, Language fraught. 
Betrays their Shallowneſs of Thought — 


Not feeling ſacred Awe, 
They trifle with the higheſt Name. 


From whom their Life and Being came: 
And trample on his Law. 1 C 


To Church they 80, to lay. a Pray'r, 
But vain 1s all their Worſhip there — 

Their Souls do not aſcend ; _ _ | 
Content with Forms, without the Heart, £ 
They play the Hypocrite's baſe Part; 

Affront, and Heav'n offend! 4 


Soft is their Speech, of dove-like Sound, 


When they would Virtue's Honor wound : 
Their Love is vile Deceit. 

When they've to Ill allur'd the Fair, 

They leave them weeping in Deſpair, 
And laugh that they cou'd cheat. 


Good-temper'd Souls — how they comply 
With Wits to jeer Sobriety ! 

"Tis Idol Senſe they prize: 
This they purſue by Night and Day, 
While Heav'n has no inviting Ray 

To their beclouded Eyes. 
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An Houſe where Laws divine are 8 | 
Praiſes aſcend, and Grace is 15 


They ſpurn — as unpolite. | 
Senſe to indulge is all their ann 


Tho' Senſe to Brute degrades — Fer 


They Truth and Glory 'ſlight. '' 


Hectors are theſe in Viee's Cauſe, - 

Mock at the Good, and found applauſe 
Where Sin has caſt its Stain: 

They are their Sport who dare not ſtray 

From Honor's fair celeſtial Way. 
Bold Wits ! — Has Hell no Pain? 


Aſtoniſh'd ſtand ! Why Earth not quake, 
And down to Flames proud Villains ſhake ? 
Patience does Vengeance ſtay.” 
Shall Patience, Precept, Love moſt kind, 
Not win upon th' impious Mind ? 
Near is the Judgment Day. 


Others, tho few, in blooming Spring 


Mount on Devotion's ſoaring Wing, 
Ambitious to be Good : 
They learn the Art of living long, 


Tho” Death attacks them when they're young 


They feed on heav'nly Food. 
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16 
Theſe are the Souls inrich'd with Worth; 
Yet Ruſtics deem'd by Sons of Earth, 
Who, pleas'd with empty Show, 


While Trifles gain their firſt Reſpect — 
Worms look for Reſt below. 


(Ruſtics miſcall'd -) ye Saints, &er-ſhow 
Pleaſures from pious. Actions flow): 
Then, Mockers ſcoff in vain. 
Shall Wiſdom's Sons, by Folly's Birth, 
Be kept from Pray'r by midnight Mirth ?— 
From Ill, not Good, refrain. | 


Reaſon, awake! exert thy Sway, 

Leſt baſe-born Slaves ſhould lead aſtray : 
Chriſtians ſhould ſtand unmov'd. 

Let Jeſters jeſt, and foam out Scorns 

At Virtue's Friends. Virtue adorns : 
Virtue's by Heav'n approv'd. 


Honor and Truth, and ev'ry Grace, 
All ſhou'd attend the Chriſtian Rete: 
*Tis Glory is their Prize. 
Faith ſtretch, and ſoar to Realms of Day, 
To animate in Virtue's Way — 
Saints ſhall to Seraphs riſe. 
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Their Soul and Hea vn treat with Neglect, 
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ONS of the Sire who fair uproſe to view 
In Paradiſe ! they reas ning Pow'rs poſſeſs, J 


And Senſes animal to ſuit their State 
Of Pilgrimage, till Death attacks their Feet 
And mows them down. ' 

And Senſe to rage, or Reaſon reign o'er Man, | 
Competitors to gain his Heart, erect | | 
Their blazon'd Standards, thick with Characters, | 


The Motto, Easz and PLEASURE! glares on one: 
Shines on the other — RELIOION uxDisGvUrs'D ! 
In native Bloom of ſoft Simplicity. 


The Temptreſs Vice, Man baſely to enſlave, 
Wafts to his Eye her Banner — blazon'd all 
With jovial Throngs, to gild the midnight Hours 
With Stocks and Mottgage-Deeds Worth to enhance ; 
And Herald-Honors to allure Applauſe : 
Theſe, all imboſs'd and big with Happineſs ! 
She offers thoſe who heed her ſmooth Requeſts, 
And dauntleſs take the Path wheree'er ſhe leads: 
She ſooths — will promiſe Crowns — their Choice to 

gain, 
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To Heſitators Eyes, her Flag ſhe turns 


To dart fell Horror to their very Hearts, 


Here ſtain'd are Spectres, nice Mankind can't bear; 
Seizing the ſtout Oppoſers of her Will — 


Baſe Cownrdice, and wild Enthufaſm'; j 


Whining Hypocriſy; and Poverty, 
With all her dol'rous Train, begirt with Shame 1 


Thus, full of Art, the Temptreſs waves her Flag 1 


With Earth's Enjoyments, pencil'd out moſt gay, 
All in inchanting Forms and luſcious Airs! 

To gain her Votaries: And backs the Scene 
With ghaſtly Frowns, and Menaces of Wo, 

On Souls unmov'd by ſuch a Flow of Charms. 


Deep ſkill'd in Stratagem, ſhe fawns—ſhe frowns._. 
To prompt the Senſes to betray the Mind 
Falſly to judge, and Reaſon's Reins reſign 
To ſordid Appetite. 


And not a few intenſely view her Blaze, 
And baleful Poiſon ſuck with eager Gut, 
Heedleſs of Death by gilded Pomp conceal'd, 
Till fix'd Deſtruction makes their Heart to bleed 
From Wounds incurable _. | 


Whence thus befoob'd, cajol'd, are Adam's Sons ? 


We play the Child, when Years beſpeak us Men. 
Suffer Deceit to prey upon our Minds 
Rather than ſtrenuouſly exert ourſelves 
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To find her Labyrinths and Windings out, 
For fencing well our Hearts againſt her Wiles. 


Rational Pow'rs thus loſe their vital Force 

To operate on Man — for want of Thought! 
And Objects vain, the Senſes Mirror draws, 
Have Liberty to play ſeducing Arts. 


Say ! is it bearable that theſe ſhould rule ? 


The Senſes o'er the Mind ſhou'd domineer, 
Man to debaſe, and ſink him down to Brute? 


O ſearch beyond the Surface th' outward Glare 
Of Vice's Pageantry ! and up will riſe 
Herſelf a Sorcereſs, with Miſchief fraught ! 


If Trial Vice can bear, the Muſe condemn 
As guilty of a Fraud — a Deed from Hell! 


Then, on the Banner gaze of artleſs Mein, 
Religion's, true — that ſcorns to tell a Lie! 
Hers, ever like her Motto, undiſguis'd, 
Which ſhews thoſe Characters are all her own 
That gain new Luſtre by the Audit Day. 
Here, on her emblematic Banner, ſhines 
Kneeling devout, the humble Penitent, 
Imploring Mercy, Light, and Strength divine 
Juſtice intent, balancing Right to all on 
With ſmiling Softneſs, Afﬀability ! WH 
Contentment thankful, rank'd with Cottagers ! 
Charity, led by gen'rous Sympathy, 

Pouring Relief to Objects bath'd in Tears ö 
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And th' heav*n-born Soul, with ſoaring, longing Eye, 
Spurning at Earth for Joys in Realms of Day ! 

Yet caſting Looks of Pity on the Baſe 

Fetter'd with Gold, or held in Pleaſure's Chain. 


Beneath theſe Characters, expiring Vice, 
A horrid Ghoſt ! ſhe lies with ſwelling Rage 
Foaming her Fury round to ſee her Wiles 
Baffled by Virtue's fair illuſtrious Band : 
And Death o'ercome by great EMMAnuEL, 
Who dy'd to take the Monſter's Sting away! 


Here Souls are ſeen their Cots of Clay to quit, 
Mounting incircled in the Arms of Joy ! 


And Graves in Agitation, op'ning Tombs, 
Burſting, and ſetting all their Captives free. 


This Standard ſhuns not ſhewing Labor's Hills 
In Virtue's Road, and fierce inſulting Foes, 
Lying diſguis'd to Travellers moleſt 
Journeying Home — 


Bur, Pilgrims Zeal to fire, their Valor rouſe, 
To point their Arm againſt the Foe of Man, 
Theſe Promiſes indelible here ſhine — 


<«« Sufficient is my Grace for thee, My Strength, | 
Jo ſuit thy Day of Pilgrimage, I'll give. 


« Be faithful, Heav'n is yours, to crown your Toil” 


A rich Reward, of Gift! the Coſt was Blood ! 
&« Becauſe I live, my Followers ſhall live: 


4 
F 
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« Nor any Pow'r ſhall pluck them from my Hand.” 
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Theſe Standards ſpread to gain our Eye and Heart: 
Vice arrogantly cries — < Believe mine true, 

« And ſearch no further, give yourſelves to Eaſe.” 
Religion, nobly like herſelf, ſhe ſpeaks — 

I no Submiſſion want with hoodwink*d Eyes! 

« My Banner gaze on, all its Objects view 

« With depth of Thought, and ſtricteſt Scrutiny ! 

« Try ev'ry Part O ſearch, and ſearch it through! 
Then let my Cauſe be yours, or with Diſdain 

«« Treat it unworthy of your manly Breaſt, 

As Excellence or Baſeneſs centers here.“ 


S# # + £% 


Fancy s Deceit unveiled by Reaſon, 


HERE 2 the Man of Happineſs, 
Whom Earth's gay Votaries careſs ? 
In Fancy's Mirror ſeen 
This magic Glaſs brings Objedts nigh: 
With dazling Looks, ta catch the "zi 
And ſwells a pompous Scene. 


The happy Throng Fancy diſplays, 
Are Young and Fair, in verdant Days 
Of vig'rous Health, and Gay. 
The plum'd in coſtly rich Attire, 
Sparkling with Brilliants darting Fire, 
On th' Eye and Thought they play. 


The tow'ring High in Grandeur's Seat, 
Finiſh'd with Art and Paint compleat — 
Show will the Stranger pleaſe. 
The Sons of Pomp, with Equipage 
And Heraldry for Mortals Gaze — 
Gilt Fame wins Hearts with Eaſe. 


Thoſe who poſſeſs the richeſt Mines, 
And wade in Wealth for grand Deſigns — 
"Tis Gold attracts the Sight. 


The Sons of Eaſe, who can beſtow 


Pleaſures on Senſe, and in full flow 
Of earthly Joys delight. 


Once let 
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Riches and Titles, ev'ry Thing: 

Of Earth to-Sight let Fancy bring, 

And Man poſſeſſing all 

Who Fool enough to dare gainſay, 

Happy are they who live thus gay? 
What more can yield this Ball? | 


Once let (the\Fool in Worldling's View) 

Reaſon's fair $f ! the Giddy ſhew 
Gewgaws the Soul can't bleſs. 

Truth, gen'rous!' cries . Inſult I meet 

From jeering Wits, yet Facts repeat, 
« *Tis Virtue Souls muſt refs, | 


« Fancy is falfs — the Bliſs ſhe brings 
« If Life ſhodld laſt, this Life has Wings 
% Mortals, *tis ktiowny take Flight. 
„Her gaudy Shows the Senſes" pleaſe, 
« Soon ehey will fait then where is Eaſe ? 
« Her Scenes all quit the Sight. 


When Fancy's Worth has th* Heart dæcoy'd, 
« A Void is left, a Chavs void; 
« A Soul unfurniſh'd — loft! 
Empty of Good when ſummon'd hence, 
« *Tis loſt to Bliſs and Excellence: 
« Vanity it ingroſt. 
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« Virtue alone, its noble Dreſs ; & « Heav 
« Of pious, gen'rous Love, can bleſs ; « Virtu 
« Earth can't inrich_the Mind, | | « W 
6 Spirits muſt have the Spirit's Grace, « Are 
« To form for Heav'ns angelic Place: "= 4 0.— 
« Joy's for juſt Souls deſigt d. ; « Tx 
« Baſe Vice with Peace can never dwell, - G « 'Decr 
« Souls in her Chains fink down to Hell; | b « For. 
« Guilt meets with Plagues below: : « H 
« Sickneſs, or Death reveals this true : = <1,R 
* Let Mortals die without the View, WH «© VUnf 
« Eternity ſhall ſhow, « 7 


i C Condemn'd is he, when quitting Earth, 
5 Who here is caught with Fancy's Worth, 

WW, « His Mind he treats as Brute ! 

i What Manſion fits ſuch foul Undreſs 

«| « Which Excellence cou'd ne' er impreſs ? 

N « Guilt fiery Regions ſuit. 


« Thoſe I condemn who ſcorn that Law, 
«© Deſign'd to Virtue Souls to draw, 
| The Rule of Heav'n moſt kind: 
| « Who treat his proffer d Aids with flight, 
« And Joys ſublime, divinely bright, 
« To gorge with Traſh the Mind. 


* 


« Heav'n is the Seat where Virtue ſhines — » 
« Virtue on Earth the Man reſines, 
c Who Smiles divine ſhall ſee. 
« Are bliſsful Realms for ſenſual Souls? 
4 O.-no! they groan where Sorrow rolls 


« IZHOVANs great Degree 


Decree moſt juſt! a flaming Hell 

« For Souls undreſt, with Fiends to dwell : 
« Heav'n is for Filth too pure. 

« I, Rzason, ſpeak the Word divine, 

% Unfurniſh'd Spirits neꝰ er can ſhine = 
« Jznovan's Word is ſure.” 
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ARG &. s. EROS So x. x 


TRUE: PLEASURE: 


N Pleaſure gaze. Of Pies fly 11 


Behold the gen rous Fair! hef chearfub Seats ? 
To gain thine Heart, jand all tfline active Powers. 


mens * 7 «113 AKIN f i 4 
Where dwells, the. f nh. Charmer — belles 


Peace 9. % a or, 
Around the Soul in ſolemn Hours of Night 
When Sleep abſconds ? Where, ſay ; when Foes aſſail, 
And Wo extends her Sway through Villages, 
Cities and Courts? O! where, when Eyelids cloſe, 
The Pulſe declining dies, and Nature ſinks ? 


And, too; where dwells«he Fair in halcyon Days, 
Sweetneſs to add to providential Sweets? 

Where is her Reign? In pure Devotion's Court 
Her Rays are ſpread, more cheating than the Morn 
To Travellers fatigu'd, and gone aſtray, 

Who look for breaking Day with longing Eyes ! 


In calm ſerene Refleftion's Bow'rs ſhe dwells ; 
There reigns when Thought is held by lively Sights 
Of Deity, perfect in Rectitude, 

Wiſdom and Love, and all unſearchable 
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When Nature, Providence, their copious Works, 
Which ſpeak their Former, God beneficent, - 7 

And gen'tous kind to Man! inwrap the Md, 
Then Pleaſure's Face unvails to yield her Smiles. 


. * The Rays of Light that dye the caſtern Sky 
With Rainbow Colours circkd all in Gold. 
When peeps and feniles the ſplendent King of Day: 
The Brams this Monarch darts on Nature's Face 
To heighten all her am'rous glowing Charms, 
And to inrich her Robes with lucid Dyes 

Pencil'd in ſofteſt Shades, moſt elegant 

And pompous Glory in his evening Rays, 

When to the weſtern Sphere he bends his Courſe. 


The Spring in Bloom ; bright Summer deck”d with 
Flow'rs ; 

Rich Autumn hung wick Fruits; and Winter's Shade, 
For Nature to renew her Strength, to ſpread 
New Beauties round to grace a dawning Tear: 
When Thought here ranges, viewing God in all, 
Him, Life of Life! the Source of ev*ty Good! 
And Admiration, vivid Love and Praife 
Mount to the Sky, then Pleaſure's Sweets diſtil. 


hen Thought is beld by Love, redeeming Love! 
A Savior's Glories, Conqueſt, Reign on high 
His awful Pomp when he to Judgment comes — 
The ſolemn Trump! the burſting Bars of Tombs! | 
The Dead awaking! Duſt immortaliz'd ! 
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And Saints before the Judge with Honor crown'd! 
Yea held,. by Scenes of Bliſs in Paradiſe, 
(Fairer than Eden's fair when ſpotleſs pure!) 
And by renown'd Religion's Path to Heav'n. 


When Thought is held by theſe, and Love is fir'd 
To great EMMaAnveL, the Prince of Peace! 
And Hopes of Glory, reaching azure Heights, 
Swell in the Breaſt, then Pleaſure ſpreads her ſoft, 
Seraphic Wing to chear the Soul of Man. 0 


In Juſticeꝰs fair Diſtrict, ever juſt! 
The Smiler dwells ; where helpleſs Poverty 
Is ſure of balanc'd Scales, which Bribes ne'er move. 


In X Truth's Abode — inviolable Truth, 
Which no Temptation &er can warp aſide, 
Though Falſhood promiſes a dazling Prize! 


In Friendſhip's Lodge — ſoft Friendſhip's, bright 
in Days | 
When deep Diſtreſs invites her gen'rous Aids! 
Here Pleaſure fits, and on Reflection ſmiles. 


Pleaſure where Virtue reigns her Seat maintains ; 
And neither Death's keen Darts, nor Gloom of Graves, 
Can force her from the Siſter of her Love. 


Ere ſuch a Scene th' all-perfe&t God muſt ceaſe 
Perfection to approve — Impoſſible ! 
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Fancy, a Harlot for the Fair may form, 


Paint her with Plumes, and gorgeous, gay Attire, 
And Pleaſure call the Jilt, with wanton Air; 


Think ſhe is found amid a Heap of Gold ; 
In ſtately Palaces with Art adorn'd ; - 

Or on the Bed of Sloth; or where a Looſe 
To ſenſual Appetite is giv'n to ſway 

Free from Control by Reaſon's gentle Voice, 


Thus Worldings fondly on themſelves impoſe. 
For, theſe poſſeſs'd, Imagination dreams 

The faireſt Fair is graſp'd, when Shadow all ! 
And baſe Deluſion marks them out for Fools. 


Miſtaken Mortals ! will you ever dream 
Till Death unſhades your hoodwink'd reas'ning Pow rs, 
And flaming Vengeance opes your blinded Eyes ? 


Then Thought muſt ruminate on Pleaſure loſt, 
On your loſt Time on Vice, and Loſs of Heav'n 


Oh! who can ſpeak that Day's Aſtoniſhment 
To Souls devoid of Taſte for Virtue's Feaſt ! 


But, Terror, Guilt's Companion, ever baſe ! 
Wing hence, away, from ſolid Pleaſure's Ground. 


Thou lovely Fair, all fair! of Bliſs the Spring ! 
A conſtant Gueſt where. Excellency reigns! 


89 
Here, in this lower Sphere, as. Virtue blooms 
T' adorn the Soul, thy Nectar rich diſtils 
Of facred Energy to chear its Pow rs. 


Virtue, her Garden, Pleaſure ! muſt be thine, 
Thy Smiles intich its flow'ry verdant Walks 
Up to the Bow'rs of Heav'n—where bright ye bloom, 
And ſpread Perfection round that grand Abode ! 
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CHARACTERS. 


AUGUSTUS. 
EDOCESO. 
DOCILIS, Nephew to EDOCEO. 
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as Two intimate Friends, and the 
CLEORA, J Acquaintance of AUGUSTUS. 


When Fo 
For Pride 
Aſham'd 


A The 
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ct abrtnn oh Ohior cinch iaecti nts 


INTRODUCTION, 
(Spoke for the Author.) 


M I the Author's Repreſentative? 
Ye Fair, with Candour hear my Somewhat ! Tale. 
O] were it worth th* Acceptance of your Sex ! 

But who am I? - Allow my humble Wiſh. 


Perchance, ſome knowing Genius here may ſmile 
And, all conceal'd, thus murmur in his Breaſt. 
« Yourſelf this Trouble, Sir, you might have ſpar'd.“ 


I won't gainſay._.. Miſtake my Steps has led, 
And Error's Reins have hurry'd on to Pride. 
When Folly ſeizes Man, tis nothing new 
For Pride to ſeize him too — But how ſhe ſtains ! 
Aſham'd I bluſh 


A Thought ſuggeſts, + *Tis mean t' indite for 
* Youth ...” 


O! could I draw a Line in Virtue's Soil 
To lead my younger Friends to ſolid Joy 
Their Gain attracts my Wiſh, and ſpurs my Pen. 


Baſe the Concluſion, if our Guides of Youth 
From hence for them an Argument will ground, 
That Plays for Entertainment they may act 
And ſtore their Memories with worſe than Froth ! 

D 
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I fix my Caveat here againſt the Deed. 


Say; may not Traſh pollute the tender Mind, 


And fix Infectives there that bind to Vice, 
And all relax the Soul from Virtue's Cauſe ? 


When Youth by others Characters we teach, 
Let thoſe of Worth be choſe, that may combine 
To brighten theirs as they advance in Days. 


Our Thee — The Somewhat ! tis a Monitor: 


One Redfon why.— There are the Chain -d to Senſe 

Who cannot mount, who ſneer at Virtue's Voice, 

Calling it prieſtly — pulpit-preaching Cant. 
Subjects more fit might have been pitch'd upon; 

Too high are ſome, and other Parts too low; 

No Plot ariſes in a ſingle Act — 

Theſe are Objections ſome may find and tart. 


Then, Sirs, the more your Genius mine excels, 
The more of gen'rous Candor ſhew the Muſe, 
Who lack'd a Somewhat !- Play, for tender Minds 
o ſpend an Evening Hour — and Time not kill. 


Perhaps you think this Introduction long 


I'll haſte, be gone, I fee the fair One nigh; 
CLEORA * comes ! her Looks a Prologue ſpeak. 


[ *CLEORA appears, be bows to her at the next Linc. 
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IGH aims our Muſe — to bring to view this 
Night, 
The Young, in Wiſdom old! in Virtue bright! 
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nſe O! let the Characters in rich Attire, 
© For Emulation our Ambition fire 
X AvecvsTvs, he'll appear — not vainly proud 
on; 1 To ſcatter Nonſenſe through a giddy Crowd, 
To make a Mortal dream angelic Birth 
Ils all her own; but Sentiments of Worth 0 
To kindle in her Breaſt, and wing her Soul from Earth. 
els, Wich Virgins, of his turn of Heart, he'll range 
3 From Theme to Theme, and his Diſcourſe exchan Ze, 
inds Diſplaying Scenes of Truth before the Mind, 
Kill. J And leaving Views of Charms, the moſt refin'd ! 
Epocko, him of condeſcending turn 
WP You'll ſee appear, with gen'rous, ſoft Concern 
+ Lin. o lead his Nephew Pupil, DociLis, 
5 o ponder Truth, and point his Steps to Bliſs. 
Tale, | 
¶ Exi⸗ Our Youths are Chriſtians, bear no Heathen Stamp; 


1 Keflected is their Light from Heav'n's bright Lamp. 
t D 2 
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Then wonder not Religion is their Theme, 
Whoſe Hearts are touch'd with th' all-celeſtial Beam. 


No pompous Dreſs is here, no Scen'ry gay, x 
To catch the Eye and on the Fancy play i| 
We mean to charm your Mind with Virtue's brighter | : 3 


Ray. 4 


3 
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[Offers to go, returns, 3 | 


One Thought occurs — our Motto! took from j 


Seneca ; 4 

« Tis the grand * to live and die with Honor.” 

Exit. 
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Exit. 
Enter AucusTus and CLARISSA falling. 
AUGUSTUS, 
XX HE antient Sage, grown white with 
— Tix Length of Years, 
*. Has to his View had Characters drawn 
ben 


Of num'rous Travellers haſt'ning to their Home; 
And long Expenence teaches him to judge 
How tow'rds himſelf, and others, Thought ſhou'd work. 


And th' aged Sire has learnt to nobly judge, 
When on his Faults he looks with angry Eye, 
Views them with Shame, and penitential Grief, 
That prompts the Choice and Purpoſe of his Soul 
To ſteadily adhere to Virtue's Rule. 
Andtreats his Neighbour's with ſoft Caution's Tongue, 
Not with cenſorious Pride, himſelf to ſhow 
D 3 
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*Midſt others Shades, that he may look more fair; 
But with a gen'rous View to warn of III. 


What Luſtre o'er th* experienc'd Sire this caſts ! 


Then, ſure; we Young—=yes, in Experience young 
Shou'd look within ourſelves paſs Judgment here; 


Thirſt for Improvement; rectify Miſtakes ; 
And treat with Candor Characters abroad, 


What thinks CLARISsA of theſe Sentiments ? 


CLARISSA. 


Il deem them juſt. Ourſelves aſk firſt our Care. 


Here we may judge with Truth, Deceits unvail, 
And ranſack Ills to drive them from our Souls. 


If we know not ourſelves conceal'd lies Guilt, 
And Pride will ſwell our Breaſts, and in her Pow'r 
We ſhall not look to Heav'n, nor ſtrive to gain 
A happy Freedom from Corruption's Bands. 

And ſadly we ſhall judge of Scenes abroad, 
When fails our Sight to thoſe the neareſt home. 


[CLEORA appears. 
[She enters. 


CLEORA ? = 
Your Preſence Pleaſure gives 


AUGUSTUS. 
— Madam, to me 


Without diſparaging, CLARISSA's =— 
CLEORA. 
I then participate. The gen'rous Mind 
In its imparting Pleaſure ſhares her Smiles. 
I compliment myſelf — Excuſe the Truth. 
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= CLARISSA. | 
4 I know you're gen'rous! Well - but can you dream 
ſts 1 4 What Subject hard AvcusTvs has advanc'd ? 


CLEORA, 
here; Dreamers may err — let me your Subject hear: 
The clearer Brain than mine ſhou'd judge awake. 


| CLARISSA, 
| 1 — Of looking firſt at Home, to know ourſelves, 
And treating Faults Abroad with cautious Lips. 


arc... CLEORA, 

Had I but known—my Feet had ſwifter moy'd, 
To join my liſt' ning Ears to your Diſcourſe, 
For Views of Excellence to hold my Heart, 

, | And throw her Reins to guide me all around. 


| 3 AvevsTvs will, I hope, the Theme reſume 
In Hours more opportune for me to ſtay. 


AUGUSTUS. 
Fl chearfully obey — if I have Pow'r 
Service to yield (tho' ſmall) in Virtue's Cauſe. 


CLEORA., 
Your wonted Friendſhip, Sir, demands my Thanks. 
CLar1ssa's Kindneſs to the throbbing Breaſt 
Led me to aſk her Preſence o'er the Lawn 
To th' Ivy Villa facing FLor a's Bow'r, 
Where honeſt Labour pours her Plenty round. 


D 4 


ok 
CLARISSA. 
I know it well, by th' Houſewife plainly neat, 
The ſpritely Boys and Girls of ruddy Looks, 


And Mae clad in Stuff —. they ſpun themſelves ! 


CLtEoR a, 


The very ſame 


AvuGcusTvUus. 


Yes — Farmer Morn's! he cries not, Go and Work; 


But, Come and Work ; and ſees his Buſineſs done. 


His Wife, the very Picture of himſelf; 
Wears Induſtry's fair Badge. Who there is Ill ? 
CLEORA. 
The Caſe of Goody Morn Compaſſion aſks. 


Twas this that to CLARISSA led my Steps, 
To beg her Company, whoſe Soul is form'd 


For Sympathy, and glows with gen'rous Thoughts. 


CLARISSA. 


Can Flattery, CLzora, ſuit your Lips? 


CrrORA. 

Be not diſpleas d: My Principle you know 
That Sentiments of Mind ſhou'd guide the Lips. 
Say, Will you go? But firſt my Buſineſs hear — 
"Tis, Balm to ſee to pour into the Wounds 
Ariſing from a Mind in Anguiſh wrapt. 


Sickneſs attacks her Frame, and Conſcience crowds Z 


Th' eternal a ul Scenes beyond the Grave 
Before her Eye; and all undlreſt for Heav'a 


That 
The So 
Neglect 
In ſicke 

*Tis 


CLarn: 


Wit) 
My Fe 
Preſenc 
What 
With 1 
But ſha 


The 
Soft pe 


Attract 
But 


I'm no 
(Dulne 
The ch 


41 
Shews her her Soul ; and near, a deſtin d Dart 
Ready to ſtrike into her guilty Breaſt, 7 
And plunge her deep in Wo, paſt Remedy. 
This World to her a very Trifle looks, 
Vaniſh'd its Show and ev'ry painted Scene ! 


That, fondly ſought, now fails her, yields no Peace: 
The Source of Peace, EMMANUEL's Religion ! 
Neglected by her in the Days of Health, 

In ſicken'd Hours withholds its chearing Aids. 


'Tis well Realities have now her Thought — 
CLazssa will you give your Company? 


CLARISSA. 
With all my Heart — Cou'd I alleviate Griefs 
My Fellow-Pilgrims labour under here, 
Preſence and Counſel, Purſe and all are theirs. 


What Joy can equal that of doing Good 


With Talents Heav'n hath giv'n us to improve ? —. 


But ſhall we leave Aucus r us quite alone? 


Avovsrus. 
The Fair, who on their Minds and Lips have drawn 
Soft pencil'd Strokes, by Virtue's lovely Hand, 
Attract my Heart, and elevate my Soul. 


But though from theſe, the faireſt Fair! I part, 
Pm not alone. In Solitude, you know, 

Dulneſs thence fled) divine Reflection brings 

The chearing Company that Seraphs charms ! 
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With high-bred Souls — to trace the Steps of Joy ! 
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And yours contributes, in no ſmall Degree, 
To open Meditation's ſacred Grove. 

| [CLARr1Ssa and CLEORA offer to go. 
Shall I another Minute uſk your Stay? 

(Tho! ne'er I'd damp the gen'rous Flame of Love!) 
On ſuch an Errand — to viſit Cottagers 
Dare you to go? I own 'twill bear Review 
But to our poliſh'd-World, who deem the Hours 
Not gaily ſpent, all loſt ; how will it look? 


| CLARISSA, 

In Form we viſit them — to pleaſe we dreſs, 
For oftentimes our Garb attracts the moſt. 
(Mention not ſuch extravagant Subjects there, 
Of giving Viſits not to be repaid.) 
Politely ſpend a Quarter — then withdraw, 
Or quick the Viſit with a Card we pay: 
They, us the ſame — and both alike content, 
For oft here centers nought but Friendſhip's Form! 


The one too grave, the other, thought too gay; 
One wanting Converſe of the ſolid Kind, 


The other thirſting after lov'd Quadril, 
Or any Thing — to kill their ſluggiſn Time! 
No one with ſuch Extravagance I charge : 


Actions may point where Minds are thus diſeas'd, * 
Whoſe ſtrongeſt Guſts for meaneſt Pleaſures pant ! 


To viſit theſe, by Complaiſance we're led, 
But better know we Worth than to approve 
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Of lighting Duty, Vanity to pleaſe — 
This would be Rudeneſs to a ſov*reign Pow'r ! 


When calls Diſtreſs, we ſcorn &er to be aw'd 
From giving friendly Viſits to the Poor: 
And dare not be, by worldling Wits, deterr'd 
From ſacred Worſhip, when Devotion calls. 


Where Laugh and Sneer can awe from Beauty's Path 


Of Love and Piety; there the Mind has ſearch'd 
Slightly o'er Truth — but on its Surface glanc'd: 
Or elſe the Search made but a tranſient Stay : 

Or left is Reaſon for the Animal 

To hold its random Reins of Government. 


Free from Reſerve I'd ſpeak my Sentiments, 
If I ſhould not too long detain CLRORA. 


Avousrus looking to CLEORA, ſpeaks. 


Say, Madam, not too long! Can you not ſtay? | 


CLEORA. 
A little Time to hear CLar1ssa's Thoughts. 


AvuGusTvUus, 
Generous Fair! =— 
He looks to CLARISSA. 
Madam, your Sentiments— 


CLARISSA. 
Knowing your Candor I ſhall freely ſpeak. 
Of Man, his Mind is ſure the Part ſupreme! 
Then firſt, the nobleſt Part his Care demands 
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By uſing in Devotion's Acts its Pow'rs, 
That here bright Faith, Humility, and Love 
May warmly work, to circle round his Life 
Manners divine, all delicately fair 


„ Under ſublime Devotion's vig rous Wing 
1 Soft lovely Qualities are bred in Man, 
1 If e er conſpicuous bright they deck his Soul ! 


Next to Devotion, claims Oeconomy 
The Care of Man — that Order's gracing Wand 
May in his Dwelling his Domeſtics guide, 
And give to ev'ry Buſineſs proper Place, 
That needleſs Hurry there may ne'er intrude. 


Then Pleaſure with Propriety will come, 
Whene'er the former Pair allow her Time. 


*Tis Pleaſure innocent, I hint at here, 
That ſuits Man's mortal Part— the healthful Danee; 
And Muſic's warbling Rapture on the Ear; 
With like Amuſements to delight his Senſe : 
Were I to ſpeak of her in Virtue's Road, 

Fd ſay, and ſtrictly true, here Pleaſure dwells ; 
A ſure Attendant to the Journeys End! 


Virtue and Pleaſure muſt for ever League, 


Families bleſt are they ; how nobly live ! 
Where ſacred Worſhip reigns with Induſtry ; 
And Paſtimes ever cautiouſly are ey'd, 

To keep them from intruding to their Hurt. 


Heroic 
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; AvucusTus. | 
4 Dare you be bold in Virtue's brow- beat Cauſe ? 
: Heroic Courage 


3 | CLARI1SSA. 
4 If any — Valor aſks, tis ſurely this: 
Let us in that of Vice the Coward play. 


AuGusSTUS. 
*Tis nobly ſaid —— 


CLEORA, 
If &er we Women ſhew a Spirit warm, 
*Tis prudent Zeal for Truth will mark us wiſe. 


AveusTus. 
4 O Truth! thy Favorites, how bright they ſhine! 
Baut there are Women of a baſer Mold. 


CrARISsA, in your flying Viſits, ſay, 
Is Falſhood never by the Miſtreſs hatch'd, 
Then to a liv'ry Meſſenger convey' d, 
To run, with bluſhleſs Looks, and tell the Lie 
« Madam, my Lady's out“ When all the while 1 
She ſits at Home, and laughs at her Deceit? 


CLARISSA. 
I pity theſe Deccivers they re deceiv'd! 
AuGusTUS. 
And, ah! how Falſhood lords it over Man! 
When by Conſent the Nobles of the Land 
Can bear a Lacquey's baſe beguiling Fraud ; 
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And not the Truth = My Maſter is ingag' d.“ 
Nobles to Nobles Falſhood's Tongue employ 
To tell each other, by their Servants, Lies ! 


CLARISSA. 
And them they wound — they, Caterpillers like, 
Corrode the Heart, and rob it of its Worth. 
Hence Servants, by their Tutelage, are ſoon 
Deſpoil'd of Truth their Lips unſafe to truſt. 


Maſters complain How bad are Servants grown l“ 
Maſters that diſcipline them into Vice! 


AvcusTvVs. 
The Lips that Falſhood touches, Falſhood ſtains, 


| _  Crrora. 
Our Abſence now AvcusTvus will permit. 


Auousrus. 

The Fair, no longer Captives I'll detain 
From their Plebeian Viſit 
Succeſs, young Ladies, to each gen'rous Thought, 

| [ Exeunt CLEORA and CLARISSA. 


 Avovsrvs Solus. 
Speaks in Soliloquy. 


I'm charm'd! How mantling Virtue robes her 
Friends os” 
CLaRISSA—young? CI RA? They are old 
In Wiſdom Age intwines their very Hearts! 
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They like to know themſelves —to think retir'd 
And ſtretch their Thoughts to Heights beyond this 
Globe. | 
Their Converſation to Improvement leads. 


O how unlike to theirs, the tainted Breath ! 
By Satyr edg'd to wound their Neighbour deep, 
Or ever drudge to mean Impertinence ; 

Or filling up Vacuities of Thought, 


With . Lord have Mercy!” „ Heav'ns!“ and 


« Lord bleſs you!” 


Better they know their Sov'reign, than to treat 
His holy Majeſty with Freedom vain, 


And better know the Worth of being bleſs d 
By Heav'n, than e'er to aſk the weighty Boon 
With Looks and Voice that ſpeak an abſent Heart. 


Religion ſways their Minds—it reigns within. 


Their Souls all warm'd with Heav'n's exalting Laws, 


His Will and Favour holds their Aim and Joy, 
And ſtriving Him to pleaſe, e' er pleas'd with Right, 
Lovely they ſhine, and Heav'n applauds the Sight. 


Exit. 
1 
The End of the firſt Ar. 
AA At AA, 
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ACT IL J 
Enter Eboco ming. 4 


He ſpeaks in Solilequy. 


XISTS my Being with Capacities 

Noble, tranſcending Brutes? A Say, for what End? 
| To Eat? and Sleep? and in Earth's Pleaſures ſport ? 
Brutes know enough for this : Why I more wiſe ? 
To rule the World, and all in Order keep ? 


Nought elſe ?—Lefs Pow'rs for ſoaring Views in Man 
Are promp 
And mount 
What can ! 


Wou'd ſerve to plant and ſow, and traverſe Seas 
For India's Wealth, to hoard up Gold for Heirs ; 
Or ſit in Council publiſhing of Laws 
High to advance the Riches, Splendor, Pomp, 
And all terreſtrial Pleaſures of the Globe ! 
If this is all the Brutes then vie with Man —- 
They earthly Pleaſures with leſs Care enjoy. 

| [ Pauſes and Walks. 


Conſcience implanted in the human Breaſt ; 
Oracles all divine to guide the Life, 
With Aids from Heav'n to lead in Wiſdom's Path; 
And their Experience of high-rais'd Ideas 
Who Thought have ſtretch'd to find out real Truth ; 
Declare that Man is form'd for nobler Ends 


Than only Earth: That Objects more ſublime 
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Suit his immortal Pow'rs — they call for more ! 
[ Muſing, fits down, 


What Objects Man's capacious Thought demand 
What Bliſs as laſting as his live long Soul ? 
Nothing can ſhort of Deity fill his Views; 
Nor ſhort of Heav'n his endleſs Being ſuit, 


: All Riches elſe will leave him ſhort of Bliſs. 


Gold is but vain, yea, Learning of the Schools, 
Man to inrich, if Stranger to himſelf, 
And to the God, who Being gave to all ; 


And his exalted Laws, that lead to Heav'n, 
If Ignorance infolds me in her Arms, 

> Now Nature's Field and Oracles of Truth 
Are prompting to exalt my ſoaring Pow'rs, 

And mount my F light above the vaulted Sky. 
What can I anſwer to my gen'rous Lord ? 


Muſt ſink accurſt .m_ 


Let me not reſt then in delufive Scenes, 
But ſtretch to Objects worthy of a Soul — 
To Deity ! and Seraphs grand Abodes ! 

To fire my Love to Excellency's Spring, 
Rouſe me to Praiſe, and animate to Virtue. 


Virtue — attracting Fair! Why hence thy Flight? 


42 Why ſuch a Stranger in this lower Sphere ? 


Ah! baſely Fancy's Wing o'erſhades thy Worth. 
Fancy be gone — Reaſon thy Sceptre ſway 
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O view the Charmer warmly ſound her Praiſe, 
T” allure young Minds to chuſe her radiant Rad, Docit 
Where Peace, Joy, Honor wait, to crown her Friends“ 


I wiſh, my Nephew, whom J here expect, } Oft Ye 
A very Youth — but not too young to learn; = Howe'er, 
Wou'd think !*Tis Play he likes—How ſhall I hit Important 
His Temper, to inform his Mind, and lead : 

His Choice to her who blooms the Bloom of Youth? 


Which way proceed? — How act to work his Good? 
0 [ Muſes for ſome Time, leaning upon his Elbow, 7 2 Boy 
| * in you 
i [Then ſpeaks, with a jeſting Smile. ] N 
My Gravity turn young ! — The, Thought may do. J like th 
He rings a Bell. | 
A Page enters bowing, 1 Why ? 
| Epoceo. 4 
i Fetch me three Oranges; and from my Deſk Sometime 
| A marble Paper Book Exit Pag: 
| E DOE oO Solus. wha 
u 4 a J Health to pr 
I Obligingneſs may kindly operate What Pl 
= To lead the Youth-to think — and ſolidly ! ö * 
The Page returns, and ſets a Baſket with three Orang!'s _ 
on the Table, and gives the Book (bowing ) into Races we * 
| Evocto's Hands. 4 I'S 
i | 
| f P AGE. : — Good he 
A little Maſter, Sir, has afk'd for you. And when wit 
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EDoOCEO. 


Docitis I ſuppoſe — Direct him in. [ Exit Page. 


195 | ; EDrocto Solus. 
Oft Youth the weightieſt Subjects reliſh leaſt : 
= Howe'er, I'll try to work upon his Mind — 
[ hit f Important Truths! 


DociLis, bowing, enters. 


uth! 
0g? EDocEo. 
| My Boy, how do you? How go Holidays? 
how. 4 1 F 
Begin you not to want your Schooltellows ? 
p DociLi1s. 
do. I like them, Uncle; but I like Home beſt. 
| Epoceo. 
Why ? Is not Learning better far than Play ? 
Docs. 
K Sometimes it may — all Learning I don't like. 
* EDoceo. 
Nor 1— Tis Play and Learning mix'd, conſpire 
Health to promote, and to enliven Youth, 
y What Plays have you at School? I once was young — 
43 Doors. 
Drang == And lov'd Play, Uncle? — I am ſure I do. 
nto | Races we run, at Cricket play, and Leap. 
EDocEo. 


= (300d healthful Exerciſes, fit for Youth : 


N nd when with Vigor I behold you ſtrike 
} E 
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The ſwift bowl'd Ball and mount it thro' the Air, 


And ſee your airy Feet one Wicket leave 


To reach the other at a Diſtance plac'd ; 

I'm with your ſportive, healthful Ardor pleas'd : 
But Sports that tend to raiſe IIl- nature's Spring, 
Diſcountenance ; - too baſe are ſuch for Youth. 


DociLlis. 


Boys, they will quarrel ; ſometimes we muſt fight, 


Or elſe be Cowards call'd, with Laugh and Sneer | 
Box'd on the Ear, and cry'd to - Coward, go!” 


EDoco. 
Pity it ſhould be ſo — where Love ſhou'd reign! 

Let me adviſe — whene'er Inſult you meet 

From your Companions, who may ſtrive to raiſe 
Jars, Animoſities, within your Breaſt 

Add not a Spark to ſuch unhallow'd Fire : 

But try the Voice of Peace, and Smiles of Love, 
To gain them o'er to Manners better bred. 


| Chuſe, Sir, to make a Foe by Love your Friend, 
Rather than force his Friendſhip feign'd, by Blows. 


A Quarrel ne' er begin — the Gain is Pain. 


Riſings thereto, O! kill them in the Birth: 


And Differences ſtrive to mollify. 
Thy Paſſions model by the nobleſt Plan, 
The Plan of gen'rous Love | —— 


DociLis. . 
I wiſh the Boys wou'd not be quarrelſome 
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, 7 E poco. 
© . Good is the Wiſh— Sir, draw it forth to Sight 
By an Example of Obligingneſs. 
How can you play ? — 


[Tofſes an Orange.] 
Catch it my Boy —— 
; [4 ſecond.} 
fight, Another comes 
er = [4 third.) 
go! Catch well, Docit.—a third have no more. 
8 ; 
DociLis. 
on! Sir, full enough —to you I'm much oblig'd. 
c | Epoc xo takes a Crown out of his Pocket.] 
e N 
EDoc ko. 
Buppoſe I with this Piece increaſe your Stock; 
e, F Can you to be a good Accomptant learn? 
1 [ Gives it him with an obliging Air. 
Ter? Sir, at your Service — 
o W. DociL1s. 


With your Inſtruction Uncle I will try. 
[Evoceo lakes a Bock off of the Table, and give;—] 


Epoexo. 
Nephew, if worth Acceptance, this is yours. 


DociL1is. 
Sir, to be ſure — as comes from you the Gift. 
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Epocro. | 
You have my Heart! I'Il tell my Nephew how... 
| [ Holds the Book to bim, and points— 
Write on this Side, the Caſh you have receiv'd; 
And place your Spendings on the Oppoſite : 
This tends to teach my Boy his Caſh to keep 
With Regularity ; and too, may ſerve 
To check Miſ-ſpendings, by diſplaying paſt 
To after View. And Regularity 
Obſerv'd by Youth, has happy Tendency 
To lead them on improving till they're Men, 


DociLis. 
Is it not hard, Sir? I ſhall make Miſtakes. 


Epoceo. 
Nothing in Life, my Dear, but will demand 
Some Diligence with Credit to perform. 
Let but Ambition join'd with Diligence 
Attend your Steps, the Wing of Eaſe will ſpread 
To leſſen Labor's Toil in each Employ 
You may from Day to Day be ſet about. 


Ne'er let, young Spark, be your Endeavors curb'd 
In excellent Purſuits, by Indolence ! 


When Duty marks our Path, *tis not to ſay 
We can't perform the uſeful Taſk aſſign'd, 
Till we have taken Pains and done our beſt, 


ON with faint-hearted Fetters : Strike off Sloth : 


And grudge no Pains to draw Improvement's Hand 
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Oer Head and Heart, and all thy active Powers: 
And Difficulty's Weight you'll feel will ſhrink, 


Your very Play, DociLis, Vigor aſks; 
Tis comely Ardor even here to ſhew : 
Much more an Ardor to improve your Mind 
For Virtue's Growth, as you riſe up to Man. 


The Portraiture, ſay, ſhall I ſhew my Boy, 


4 Of one a dozing in the Arms of Sloth, 
© Robb'd of his Senſes by her opiate Fumes ? 


DociLis. 
A Picture, Uncle? Pictures, Sir, I love. 


EDoco. 
Young Gentlemen theſe generally like. 


: And Vice when ſhe in odious Shades is drawn, 
All of her own — that ſtain wheree'er they touch! 
4 And Virtue, fair — in her Simplicity! 

May pleaſe and edify a thoughtful Mind. 


But, not the Limner's Pencil draws my Piece; 


; "Tis Poetry — | 
3 [Takes it out of his Pocket, and gives DociL1s. 
Docir, here, read; and view the Effigy. 


DociL1s, [ He frowns, 


A Verſe 


Excuſe me, Sir — *twas Diſappointment ſpoke. 


EpocEo. 
PI try t' indulge, another Time, your Eye. 
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| Docs 
T thank you, Sir. I little know of Verſe 
If I ſhow'd read; my Blunders may it ſpoil. 


EDroceo. 
You will permit me to correct Miſtakes ; 
And ſuffer not, when free an Uncle ſpeaks, 
Diſpleaſure to uſurp in you a Place. 


DociLis. 
I ought not, Sir, if you will take the Pains. 
Eboczo. 
Pains ! — *tis my Pleaſure younger Relatives 
Ever to ſerve, We're born with Pow'rs — to ſerve! 


Begin the Lines. Admit of one Advice — 
Attention let your Lips accompany 


To gain Inſight into the Character. 


DociL1s. 
I'll ſtrive to do my beſt 


E DO co. 
Well ſaid, end2avour — more I cannot aſk. 
But, take your Seat by me 


DociLts reads. 
« Thou Sluggard, ah! — art there? Amid the 
„Rooms 
c Where Melancholy reigns o erhung with Glooms ! 
« Ves by Neglect thy Manſion wears the Face — 
« Thar ſpeaks An uſeleſs Tenant in the Place” 
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« No Work haſt thou to do? — Haſt finiſh'd all, 


« And herein ſtand'ſt a Victor on this Ball? 

« Serv'd ev'ry Friend? Thy Pow'rs all poliſh'd bright 
Ready to mount the ſplendent Heav'n of Light? 
« And tun'd for Strains ſublime ? 
« O — no! Thou dream'ſt  think'ſt thou art 


« born for Eaſe — 


| ; & For nothing born but juſt thyſelf to pleaſe ! 


Why born at all? Why plac'd for Trial here, 


* < Under celeſtial Light? If not to ſteer 


« The Courſe of virtuous Diligence, and ſpread 
Her Fruit around, to wreath with Bliſs thy Head? 


«© What can poſſeſs thy Brain ?_.[gnorance! Sloth! 


Are theſe thy Friends? Miſtake—they Foes are both! 


« How ſtarves thy Mind — that ne'er Religion 

« ſought! 

« Ne'er ſhe, with all her Charms, e' er caught thy 
„Thought! 


And Cer for what thy ſluggiſh Soul has done, 
* To Ruin may thy Generation run. 


As ſport thyſelf in Pleaſure's Maze, and ſpend 
Thy Life in triflingSchemes,and ne'erits Ills amend. 


O abject Life! —oerſtain'd with foul Diſgrace ! 
Of little Uſe unleſs to fill up Space. 


Thou, deaf to Truth, and blind to Excellence; 
cShatr'ſt not a Part in Heav'n's Inheritance. 


Thou might'ſt as well be ſleeping to thine a | 
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“ Trembling—abaſh'd— at Judgment thou ſhalt 
“ ſtand: | | 
« Plunge into Hell amid the ſlothful Band 
« By Heav'n's, the Judge of Judges ! ſtable, dread 
« Command.” 


i E poco. | 
1 What ſays my Nephew to the Character? ; 
þ A Page knocks at the Door. 7 
| | Epoco. ; 
wh Come in 7 
1 | Enter PAGE. 

A Servant begs the Favor of your Ear, 

| In Privacy —— 

Epoczo. 
5 Tell him I'll come — [ Exit Page, 
EDoOoc ko. 


One wants me, Sir, and my Inferior 


Gone ! — and will ſoon return! — and of the 
Verſe 


I read inq 
Unleſs th 

A Slug 
Or &er w 
And now. 
And if a 
J like it n 
May I not 
And Trut 
And from 
A Sentenc 
e That F 
&« Falſhoc 


3 On tha 


The Sti 


b I'm pleas' 


I'd keep not waiting, *tis diſagreeable ! 3 
And true the Maxim — worthy of your Mind; 

| The gen'raus Acts to others exerciſe Sir, odic 
| Lou wiſh from them in Circumſtances like.“ ; 

| Soon ſhall return [Ex *Tis wel 
| Doc iris Salus. And wo 
| Looks after bis Uncle, with a nimble Step, to ſee whither Paſtard Fa 
he is gone, and Peaks = : By taking 


I then, | 


"age, 
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I read inquire — not reading him contents, 
Unleſs the Memory retains a Part. 
A Sluggard—ah! Did e' er he go to School? 


Or &er was taught? If was — was, ſure, a Dunce ! 


And now. a Man! not learn? *Tis very bad. 
And if a Sluggard, I ſhall be — a Fool! 

J like it not — like not to be diſgrac'd ! 

May I not tell my Uncle fo ? *Tis true: 

And Truth he loves; a Lie his Anger ſwells. 

And from TELEMAcnvs has often told 

A Sentence to me of the Worth of Truth — 
That Falſhood muſt in any Caſe be wrong; 

* Falſhood is Falſhood ſtill, the ſame baſe Thing! 
« On that Account unworthy of a Man.” 


Epoceo enters. 
The Stranger was in haſte, I knew it not; 


I'm pleas'd he did not wait —— L 


Now, of the Sluggard ſhall I aſk your Thoughts? 


DociLis. 


Sir, odious, bad! — The Bees diſdain a Drone! 


E DPoco. 


"Tis well obſerv'd: Then ſhun the Character. 
And would you in your Duty be expert? 


* Daſtard Faint- heartedneſs be ſure to check 


By taking Pains. The Valiant win the Prize. 


| Docir1s. 
I then, Sir, muſt take Pains _—. you ſay, I muſt. 
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| E DOE O. 

I fay, you muſt? A better Motive, Sir, 
Shou'd influence Conſider what is right, 
What of Importance to thy Happineſs ; 

And Reaſon heed : You'll hear her ſay, You muſt. 


DociLis. 

I ſee that Diligence is very right, 

And this I &er will ſtrive to exerciſe. 
Epoczo. 

Then, as your youthful grow to Days mature, 
Your Mind as well as Form will ſpeak the Man. 
Fair are my Hopes you'll grow a thoughtful Youtt, 
And thinking well, to Diligence will rouſe — 

Not only in your Buſineſs, but Religion, 
Of all Affairs the weightieſt for Man! 


Language wou'd fail, its Value to deſcribe. 


This, Sir, ſupplies a Word that aſks your Though. 


You are convinc'd that Diligence is right? 


DociLis. 
I fee it plain — it can't be otherwiſe. 


EDOcko. 
Then, ne'er let Pains be exercis'd and loſt 


By miſapplying it to trifling Ends. 


Who more a Fool than he who labors hard, 
And all the while with Inattention leaves 
Undone the Work that would ſecure him Peace ? 


Be diljy 
How ign« 
If well 
Within or 


J To fair ] 


Be diliy 
Sov'reign 
The Sour 
And Pror 


[ To. them 


And wha! 
Can we d 


> Wiſdom 
The Parc 


" 


; 
k To lead v 


As our 


Be diligen 


Know 


Sure we s 


And on h 


You re 
By ferven 


You w: 
And aſk « 
And aſk \ 
Reſt not ir 
Be all on 


uth 


Be diligent to know your very Self — 
How ignorant corrupt — a Sinner ! Sir. 

If well we know ourſelves, then Pride gives Way 
Within our Breaſts, depreſſing baneful Pride 
To fair Humility and Penitence. 

Be diligent to know, Him — Life of Life! 
Sov'reign and Portion of the Univerſe 
The Source of Wiſdom, Strength, and Happineſs; 
And Promiſer of theſe important Boons, 


| | To.them that ſeek! We knowing ſuch a Friend, 


And what of us he aſks to gain his Smiles, 
Can we do leſs than ſeek his promis'd Grace ? — 


> Wiſdom to make us wife! and Strength to act 
The Part renown'd, that iſſues all in Life! 


As our divine EMMANUEL left the Skies 


To lead us to the Throne where Mercy ſhines, 
he diligent to know the Price he paid. 


Know we the Saviour's Love with lively Faith 


3 Sure we ſhall love him, his Commands obey, 


And on his promis'd Grace depend for Bliſs, 


You reſt at Night — commit yourſelf to Heav'n 
By fervent Pray'r, and Praiſe for Mercies paſt. 


You wake at Morn — O thank him for his Care, 
And aſk of him the Bleſſings that you need: 
And aſk with warm Deſires! not with mere Words. 


Reſt not in Forms — they're Shadows! empty Things! 


Be all on fire 
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Dociurs 
I take not fully i in your Meaning, Sir. 


| Evocro. 
"Tis plainly this - be upright, good at Heart 


Like Fruit with blooming Dyes that charm the Eye, 


And to the very. Core is really good. 


When you profeſs Civility to Man, 
Poſſeſs your Soul, and exerciſe your Hand. 

In Buſineſs, let Uprightneſs guide your Way; 
That Actions with your Words may harmonize. 


When you profeſs Devotion, be ſincere; 
Aim at your Maker's favorable Smiles. 


Ne'er vainly think that outward Show will pleaſe 
The all-diſcerning Mind — abſent the Heart: 
"Tis Hypocritical ! deceitful Toil ! 
A Shell without a Kernel ! worthleſs all ! 


DociL1s. 
Hypocriſy cannot like _.*tis bad 
Id be ſincere — 


EDoc ro. 

I hope you will — that you may ſhine in Life, 
And ſtand inroll'd among the Sons of Fame : 
How bright the Honor ! how refin'd the Bliſs 
That ſuch a Courſe attend. 


I check myſelf — Int'reſting Truths will tire 


Our feeble 
I ſhall no 

But let 
With wha 


I know 


To-mo! 


8 Tis in m) 
1 And there 
Their pen 


Speakin 
To draw 


Io Faith 
* Mighty tc 
Demandec 
Confirm'd 
Of thee a 


With Fiſh 


© The Cripp 


The digni 
This H 


The Mora 


I'm not 
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Our feeble Frames, if long inſiſted on. 
I ſhall no further load your Memory. 
But let me not forget to pleaſe your Eye 
cf With what you ſaid you lik d — the Painter's Skill. 
Eye, Docks. EN | 
I know you neer, Sir, falſify your Word. 


Eboczo. 
To- morrow, then, if you are diſengag'd, 
Ti in my Thought to ſhew you Hampton Court : 
And there the fam'd Cartoons will ſpread to Sight 
; Their penciPd Strokes, and various Paſſions paint 


w*®., 


Speaking with Vehemence ſtands the great St Paul, 

To draw th* Athenians from Idolatry, 
> To Faith in One, of Excellence! and Pow'r, 
; Mighty to ſave! And well he knew the Cauſe 
Demanded Zeal ; a Cauſe by Miracles ; 
Confirm'd, which prove it all divine! And ſome 
Of theſe are repreſented here The Net 
With Fiſh is full, at great Meſſiah's Call! 
The Cripple walks, when in his Maſter's Name 
The dignify'd Apoſtle bids him Riſe! 


This Hint may tell, when you the Paintings view 
The Moral for Improvement not to miſs, 


. 3 8 q — * 8 . 2 


DociL1s. 


I'm not inſenſible you wiſh my Good. 


—_— 


EDOcro. 
I really do. To- morrow Morn you'll come. 
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; DociLl1s, 
Sir, at what Time ? — 


EpocEeo. 3 
At Seven, to go — A little Breakfaſt firſt, JM The or 
And Family Devotion I ſhall chuſe — | 4 Dreſſing f 
This has an Aptitude to fix our Truſt WT The Othe: 
In Guardianſhip divine, and gain it Ours ! inks into 
1 Come betwixt Six and Seven, you'll be in Time | Nig] 
| DociLi1s. 


With Pleaſure, Sir, I'll ſtrive not to exceed. 


E Doc xo. $#+$$$+#+++4 
You'll think —farewel; my Compliments at Home 


DociLts. 
Yes, Sir, I will — Exit Doc1L1s, bowing lw. A Scene 7 
E poco Solus. ei 
| He gueſs'd my Mind — my Language told my 8 
1 Wiſh — 
| | * O that he would to Excellence attend!“ ** 
Hypocriſy and Sloth, are his Diſguſt: da 
| So far is well: And if the Oppoſites Val; 
; iantly pr 
He loves Devotion, with Integrity; Thus did th. 
| And Friendſhip, handing out Beneficence 4 She d 
; To pour her Bounty round to bleſs Mankind ! a f 
| And chuſes Reafon ſhould his Fancy guide, | 
| And all his Paſſions keep within her Bounds : = Aftoniſh'« 
| If this his Character — heroic Youth ! | . Bur, then, 
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Of Aſpect, though a mean Mechanic, fair 
Fairer than Peers with Irreligion ſtain'd : 

Fairer ſaid I? Compariſon here fails. 


Dreſſing for Glory in the Realms of Light : 
The Other, Folly's Slave, unmeet for Flight, 
= Sinks into Sorrow's Arms, all whelm'd with horrid 


Night. 
_ [Exit, 
The End of the ſecond Ac r. 
SHSSSSSSSSESSSSSSIFSSIIISIIISISSISS$ 4 $4 44h 
ome 
| ACT 

| * 
Tow, FA Scene (or Screen) opens, and ſhews CLARISSA 

ö fitting, leaning her Elbow on a Table, 


She breaks out into this Soliloguy. 


HERE have I been! To ſee a Traveller 
4 A Fellow-Traveller — in thorny Paths —. 
And there, with Vict'ry's Laurels on her Brow, 

N Valiantly preſſing on till ſhe reach d Home ? 
Thus did the Pilgrim tread the rugged Way ? 
She did 


[ Puts ber Fan to her Mouth, muſing. 


= Aſtoniſh'd!—Why ? Her Fortitude was great— 
But, then, a Crown immortal ſhone to View 
| F 


The One, tho? pompleſs, poor! is Wiſdom's Son, 
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A Leader all illuſtrious caught her Eye, 3 Can 


Whoſe Voice, whoſe Aids, and Promiſes gave Lite) 3 When fe 
And wing'd with Valor, ſmiling foar'd tlie Saint, l | 
Up to the Stars! and Glory wreaths her round. llt muſt} 
[Riſes with Warmil, 3 1 
What, fay, my Soul, has thy Ambition fir d? | ; With Sli 
A Prize &er ſhort of Splendor in the Heav'ns ? - Big with 
Of permanent, ſublime, immortal Bliſs ? 1 To uppe! 
: & Brightnec 


Rouſe up and ſoar, O Thought, aſcend the Skies Tuben ſun 
Beyond! beyond! to reach a Manſion bright, N 
There in the Preſence- Chamber! Courtiers Seat - [ Mu 
O! ſeek his Smiles, which ſunſhine all the Court, | 
And make a Pilgrim ſmile to drop his Clay. 


Meet for ſoſt Peace to laurel ev'ry Brow 
Till ſhe to Joy ſublime reſigns her Charge. 


0 


And entertain I hope of Love divine Your 8 

To lead me fate, howe er my Foes oppoſe, 
From World to World, to. reſt where all is calm Well, a 
; And ever bright? I do But on what Ground? 
|. Say ; a Foundation firm ſupports thy Hope? 

HE How fa 
| Finq ſt thou thyſelf refolv'd, and ftriving hard 
j By Pray'r and Vigilance, to war with Hell, To B 
| With ev'ry tempting Bait of curſed Sin, 1 
And Valor act in marching on to Heav'n? 4 an 
And in this Way, build'ſt thou thy glorious Hopes S000 8 80 
| On promis'd Grace, and Merits all divine > be minds 
| Herein proceed — tis Honor's radiant Path, 
| Where ſhe attends to robe her Travellers Your Ac 
| That one, 
| 
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Can Triflers Hope expect to gild the Hours, 


Lite! When fails their Sight to ev'sy mortal Scene? 
5 [ Sits down, ſaying —» 
| It muſt not be — here Fear attendant fits. 

rand, Ah! at the Farmer's, where Religion met 

12 With Slight in healthful Days, there Fear attack'd, 

2 Big with diſmay! Not thus with her juſt wing d 
To upper Skies — *twas Valor bloom'd her Youth, 

ies Brightned advancing Steps, till met her Death; 

lies Then funk ſhe ſmiling in that Monarchs Arms. 

FEY Wi [ Mufes, with ber Elbow leaning on a Table.] 

rt, | | Enters CLEORA. 


; CLARISS A riſing, ſpeaks. 
Your Servant hopes, CI EORA Health enjoys. 


CLEOKA. 
Well, at CLARISSA's Service 


CLARISSA. 
How fairs our fick and neighbouring Cottager ? 


CLrzora. 
To Health reſtor'd, and much improv'd her Mind: 
Penitence, Peace, are her attendant Friends ; 
Yes |! now ſhe lives 
She minds an heav'nly with an earthly Home! 


CTLARISSA. 
Your Accents ſound like Muſic on my Ears 
That one, induſtrious in her Houſe-Affairs, 
. F 2 
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Is now convinc'd, with theſe, that other Work 


Demands her Care — the Acts of Piety 


"To fit her Soul for Buſineſs in the Heav*ns ! 


I'm joy'd that in her Breaſt Repentance reigns, 
And o'er her Peace extends her balmy Wing. 


4 


CLEORA. 
Angelic yours — a Temper all divine! 


CLARISSA-. ” 

With Spirits warm, and fir'd with gen'rous Love 
Hope we ere long to have a bleſt Retreat ? 
Then let us imitate their glorious Flame. 
But lower to deſcend — this low Abode, 
Deſign'd a Dreſſing-Room for Glory's Court! 
Shall I inform you of my rural Walk 
O'er flow'ry Meads ? m— 


CLEORA, - i 
Agreeable, my Dear — 'tis from your Lips 
The uſeful entertaining Hint will drop. 


CLARISSA. 
Oft diſappointed are we by our Friends; 
Much from their Converſatzon, more expect 
Than really when enjoy'd 'tis found to vield: 
We diſappoint, and Diſappointment feel! 
But *tis no Wonder — when the fertile Mind 
Gains by Reflection ſhallow Furniture; 
And Opportunity, by Trifles ſeiz'd, 


Allows to Language very ſeldom Time 
For entring on a Train of uſeful Thoughts. 


Notion 
From Mi 
With all! 
And Virt 
To introd 
Seem dit: 


One m: 
A virtuou 


3 Of others 


But, ſay, 


© By-ſtande: 


Or Books, 
To caſt a 


Shuffling 
a Than uſef 
If theſe ar 
| How wing 


No wor 


= Reaſon 1s 


Pm not a! 


The Play 


And how 


1s foreign 


Are there 


I know 
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Notions of Converſe, Wiſdom to extend | 

From Mind to Mind, to drive thence Vanity 

With all her Glow-worm Scenes that round her ſhine, 

And Virtue with her weighty brilliant Worth 

To introduce, true Value there to fix; 

Seem diſtant from the Breaſts of not a few. 


One may begin, with Prudence too, © advance 
A virtuous Sentiment, to ope the Lips 


| Of others in Behalf of Excellence: 
But, ſay, who ſeconds it? Surprize attacks 
* By-ſtanders Looks, to ſilence ev'ry Tongue; 


Or Books, much better lov'd, are introduc'd 
To caſt a Blank on profitable Themes ; 


Shuffling and Cutting, more, much more allure 
; Than uſeful Converſe to inrich Mankind. 


If theſe are abſent, how the Spirits flag! 


| How wing'd ſwift Time, creeps on with leaden Heels! 


No wonder to ſee Children fond of Play — 
Reaſon is weak in them — but ſtronger Heads — 
I'm not aſtoniſh'd neither that *tis thus; 

The Play 1s kept in View ; this claims their Thought; 
And how to ſpeak, Inſtruction to diſcloſe, 

Is foreign Buſineſs, furtheſt from the Mind: 

Are there not thoſe whoſe Conduct ſpeaks as much ? 


CLEOR A, 
I know 'tis true — I bluſh ! let others bluſh, 
M reck'ning Day will come for waſted Time! 
F 3 
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At your Service 


CLEORA looks at the Paper, and replies. 
Poetic, Madam — Shall J read them out? 


CLARISS4. 


Wiſdom is yours to regulate your Steps. 


CLEORA. 

This would be well — But ſay, my Dear, your 
| Thoughts 
Riſing from Meadow-Walks? Not flown, I hope 


CLARISSA. 


CLEORA, no — the Pen has ſtruck them out. 
[ Takes a Paper out of ber Pocket and gives it, ſaying— 


CLARISSA. 
Your Voice will give me Pleaſure — 


CLEOR A. 
Pm ſure, then, I'll begin 


CLARISSA. 


But firſt, pray fit, my Dear 


CLEORA reads. 
« How high a Rank of Being on this Globe 
* Ennobles Man !he, deck'd with Reaſon's Robe 
And plac'd as Sov'reign here! his Subjects round 
« Him circling fly in Air, and walk the Ground, 
* Service to yield their Lord 


« The Turf, as Velvet ſoft, of verdant Green, 
With cryſtal Rivulets, and Air ſerene, 
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Led on my Steps to {ſmiling flow'ry Banks, 
„Where Limes, and Elms; and Oaks, in Viſto Ranks, 
W << Their Branches ſpread, and wave around their Leaves 
Jo ſhade, off Heat and aid the cooling Breeze. 


Here feather'd Warblers tune their little Throats, 


« Call to each other in melodious Notes, 
And with their Chantings lonely Bow'rs they chear, 


J charm with Pleaſure Man's inraptur'd Ear. 


UH es . 


. 
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« Spring at his Feet ſoft FLor A's ſcented Dyes 
To paint her Mother Earth, delight his Ehen 
And balm the Air —— 


And o'er the Hills the fleecy Flocks there _— 
And feaſt and ſport — to feaſt and us aray ! 


« The azure Canopy, the juicy Earth, 
And balmy Air, with their prolific Birth 


„ They all to circle Man with Good conſpire, 
Each Senſe regale, and ev'ry Limb attire. 


Was Thought to penetrate from Mine toy 
cc Mane ; 

Then take her Path along the watry Brine : Y 

What Scenes, what wond'rous Scenes! would | 


« open there and ſhine. J 


Man favour'd thus. Shall not his Views enlarge 
On Works divine, to rouſe him on to charge 
His Soul to live for Heav'n?“ -— 

[CLEeoRa folds the Paper, ſaying — 


4 CLar1ssa walk'd—and thus employ'd her Thoughts! 


F 4 


72 


CLARISSA. 
I ſhadow'd Juſt a Sketch of Nature's Paint. 


CLEORA, 


pu ſhade it in my Pocket, with your Leave, 
To take an after View to raiſe my Thoughts. 


CLARISSA. 


To make the Thoughtleſs think, to ſoar aloft 

Above terreſtrial Things, and act the Man! 

I'd think, * and think my Time wel 
ſpent. 


CLEoORA. 
Tis hard to find out Thoughts that will engage 
Their Souls to think on any Thing of Worth, 
Ah! with Solidity.— 


CLARISSA, 
But ſhall not Pity our Invention rouſe ? 


A Page enters, bowing low. 


Madam, below two Gentlemen attend. 


CLARISSA. | 
CLEora, if you pleaſe, we'll ſee them here? 


CLEORA. 
I've no Objection 


15 CTLARISS A 7o the Page. 


You're complaiſant. For Profit could I think — 


„ Conduct them up — [Exit Page 3 Full fraug] 


In a ſhort Time enter AvgusTvs and Epoceo, bowing. Bt Would ſpit 


*Tis hol 


Then prac 
4 1 From Virt 


You're ! 
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d AvGUuSTUS. 5 
Ladies, your Health demands (bows to both) your 
Servant's Hope. ; 
CLARI1SSA. 


And your's, my complaiſant AucusTus, mine. 


CLEORA. 


* 


And mine — 
Avovsrus. 
Tm with this worthy Friend juſt come from Town; 
Madam, you ſee my Freedom 

| [ Points to Epocto, 


e well 


CLARISSA. 

Your Friends, Sir, muſt be welcome well they're 

choſe. 

Evpoceo. 

Complacence, Madam, hangs upon your Lips. 
CLARISS A. 

Words tell my Mind: I'm, Sir, no Flatterer. 
EDocto. 


is honorable worthy of your Sex! 

I wiſh this gen'rous Frankneſs ours wou'd learn: 
1 1 Then practis'd Arts, to lead the Fair aſide 
From Virtue's ſacred Path, wou'd be caſhier'd. 


| AvucusTus. 
= Youre right, Epoctzo — then the Monſter foul, 
. i Full fraught with Venom, ſeen as came we here, 
Would ſpit it out no more to ſtain and wound. 


- 
— 
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CLARISS As I 

If, Gentlemen, you will be pleag'd to fit, In Vice's 
ra aſk you of the Creature late you ſaw. [They all ſit 1 Chains wi 
AvcusTvus % Enoceo. 3 His Ai 
— Will you, Sir, pleaſe the, Features to deſcribe ? Was all h 
At ſevent) 
E rere Wich laug 
I know not how with Juſtneſs — they're ſo black: Not hoody 
And melancholy too, to Ladies _ Wor whom 
Crzon A. 3 ir he in V 
Pray, Sir, indulge us; we ſhall chuſ: to hear And ſpoke 
© Horrible 1 


; | Epo EO. 
Madam, enough — I would not heſitate | 
A Moment's Space, now you have ſpoke your Wil. Age cla 


The Creature, blind; was like a Beetle blind 


And deaf as blind; in Fetters left to Wo: Life is t 

Let grinn'd he unconcern'd ! And yet th 

CLARISSA. | 1 1 

In Metaphor your Speech, Sir, ſeems inclos'd. An 
EDocCE 0, Wick 

Madam, the Creature bears a human Form: The NOR 

, - 1 1 ! 

Judge * Outſide, and Thought wou'd ſpeak him Ernece Ban 

an; g 

Know him in Truth. — a Monſter in that Shape ! b 172 

So ſunk, debas'd, diſtorted is his Mind, "FERN 

That ev'ry Feature J have nam'd he wears — CLEoORA, wo 

A Man, to Virtue blind, to Counſel deaf, 
Though from the Sov'reign of the Sky it comes! O piteous 
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ln Vice's Fetters held; and likes his Chains 
6, Chains which ere long will bind him to Deſpair. 

3 His Airs diſclos'd, that baſeſt Wretchedneſs 
as all his own — tho? he was white with Years, 
Nat ſeventy five! A Marriage Life he ſorn'd, 

: With laughing Jokes, diſdaining Virtue's Ties " 
ack. Not heeding he of Virtue whom he robb'd, 
t Or whom he griev'd, or whom he plung'd in Wo, 
If he in Vice's Path its Sorrows miſs'd ; 
r. J And ſpoke of Penitence for Crimes with Sneer : 
© Horrible Deed! a Jeſt that ſtamps the Fool. 


| | CLARISSA. 
Wil. Age clad with Vice—a difmal SpeQacle ! 


EDoczo. 
Life is by Nature's Laws nigh wrap'd in Death; 
4 And yet the Work of Life is not begun : 
| The Lamp is dying in its Urn, but ſpreads 
| ; A ſuffocating Stench inſtead of Light. 


d. 
CLARISSA. 
= Wickedneſs link'd with Youth, how monſtrous baſe 
N him 9 The Birth ! but hoary Heads ſcal'd o'er with Vice — 
heſe Brutes, theſe Fiends! Can Language them 
. d deſcribe ? 
RO — no! *tis much too faint —— 
WCLtona, with an Air of Compaſſion, addreſſes berſelf 
? to Enocto — 
es ! O piteous Caſe! Is he beyond all Help? 
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| Ebpoczo. 

I dare not ſay — but much tis to be fear'd, 
The Life, ſo baſe! will cloſe in endleſs Wo. 
Ere he gains Heav'n his Adamant muſt melt, 
And all the Monſter into Saint be turn'd! 


Likely is this 


CLEORA, 
I pity him, a Stranger though to me. 
Sure they won't ſearch, no, not for Excellence, 
Who Vice's Government prefer to Heav'n's. 


| AUGUSTUS. 
Not they. — United cloſe to Ignorance, 
In Matters of the weightieſt Concern ; 
They caſt no Eye on Virtue's radiant Charms : 
Yea, let the gen'rous Breathings of a Friend, 
To win to Honor, Glory, Blifs ſublime ! 


Sue them in vain. The Friend that Love made bleed! 8 


Th' exalted Prince of Rectitude and Peace 


Yea, him they ſlight, and all the Crowns of Heav'n. 1 


 CLEORA, 
Momentous Thought, to Man, immortal Man 


Stain'd—guilty—loſt to Dignity and Joy! 
That, One all potent, from his own free Love, 
Shou'd pay the higheſt Price that could be paid, 
To cleanſe—enrich—exalt us to the Skies ! 


CLARISSA. 
Can Grace ſo urgent meet Forgetfulneſs 


To keep it abſent from the Breaſt of Man ? 


E'er ca 
With ſofte 
And any 


= Yes! — 
At Souls e 
As Creatu 
3 Yea, cred; 


If Fools 
Can Reaſo 
Or Slaves, 


The Savior 


If ſo, the 


Mad Foc 


I A venerabl 
And counte 


3 Humznity, 
1 And all for 


Priz 
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E'er can the Voice of Love, to draw to Joy, 
With ſofteſt Ecchoes ſound to mortal Ears, 
And any ſlight its Charms ? How Blindneſs reigns ! 
Evrocro. | 
Yes! — And there are the worldly Wiſe, who ſneer 
At Souls enamour'd with this Voice of Love, 
As Creatures all illiterate = void of Taſte _.. 
Vea, credulous, enthuſiaſtic Fools! 
| 1 Cr ROA. 3 
If Fools on this Account — who ſpeak us Fools ? 
Can Reaſon's Voice? Can Oracles divine? 
Or Slaves, who hug their Sins, and think they're wiſe? 
They judge by Fancy, we by Laws from Heav'n: 
This Rule they ſlight, we ever ſacred hold, 
And glory in the Empire o'er our Souls 


* 


f CLARISSA. 
bleed! Divinely ſaid ! Their Characters but view 
Who palm the Name, and whence the Charge proceeds: 
Then, ſay : Shall Hectors, fool'd by Ignorance, 
Deter us from perſiſting in the Path 

The Savior marks to Bliſs ? conſummate Bliſs ! 


If fo, the Charge with weighty Force might ſtrike, 
And Madneſs join'd to Folly back the Charge. 


eav'n. 


Mad Fools we might be deem'd, were we to leave 
A venerable Maſter, breathing Love; 

And counter run to Rules which high exalt 
Humanity, enriching it for Heav'n! 

And all for what? Sound, Worldlings, ſound your 
2 . | 
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h f ; cc Routs Routs and Drums, and Tempeſts ; Ban The on 
N N : & canes,” * b But Time 
| ö Ves l any Thing to diſtant 2 Thought, 1 That ſuits 
* That Vice without — may play her Tricks. And keer 
' , N „ rer Edocs o. 42 > Anothe 
| | 2 F atal Afemblies thoſe that an our Tims... And. Midi 
8 Our Health, and eee fey wound tl i Worſhip 
0 Soul! La” - Ae ſtarye 
ö | AvGusSTYS. I And high 
* ; My Friend, got all you me? 9 They b 
0 EDpO EOS. | ang 
| Al of the difimal Character I nam'd. n 
The othe: 
| AUGUSTUS. | by My Ne 
; Irregular, licentious ones, you mean; Z Th Aſſen 
All, inconſiſtent with the Ends of Life — it fairs hi 
Of manly Living for Futurity. ̃ put on ti 
by Epocxo. Amuſe! 
* Certainly, Sir. My Meaning (trivial thought One Char 
| | Howe'er by ſome) a Circumſtance or two Reaſon ſh 
| Shall tell, and, judge I right, of Conſequence ; Not Cuſte 
| One is of Time, the other of Attire. 
[i Aſſemblies, in themſelves tho' free from Vice, eis ti 
Of friendly Kind, and ſtamp'd with Innocence ; And Senf 
5 Will hurtful prove, if Prudence mayn't preſide 
1 Over their Members, to direct and rule. > Ea 
One rein'd by Prudence, view; another free Burſting t 


I check m 


From ev'ry Rein wo regulate his Steps: 
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The one aſſembles, chearful Hours to ſpend ; 
But Time he heeds, and hence retires for Work 
That ſuits the Soul, ere comes the Hour of Reſt; 
And keeps Decorum in his F amily. 


Another, he Aſſemblies too attends ; 


And. Midnight crowns the Pleaſure he 8 
Worſhip is baniſh'd from his Servants Ears — 


He ſtarves the noble and celeſtial Part, 


And high with Luxury th' inferior feeds. 


They both aſſemble . true; but how unlike ! 


And vain *tis to. pretend, if right the one 
The other acts right too, becauſe as one 
The other acts — aſſembles with his Friends 


My Neighbour enters, richly dreſt in Gold, 


4 Th' Aſſembly Room; he well becomes the Pomp 
It ſuits his Station, I, of meaner Rank, 
& Put on the like — not he, *tis Pm the Fool ! 


Amuſements, Sir, unſpotted in themſelves, 
One Character may ſuit, another ſtain : 
Reaſon ſhou'd therefore ever guide our Steps, 
Not Cuſtom, - forward Jilt, that leads aſtray. 


AvucusTus. 
"Tis true — to baſe Hypocriſy ſhe leads, 
And Senfuality, the Bane of Souls ! 


EDocko. 


Like rolling Torrents, ſhe her Empire ſpreads, 


Burſting their Banks to deluge Beauty's Face. 
I check my Lips: Shall ſofter ones be clos'd ? 
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AUGUSTUS. 


Well thought! With our Harangue, ere we're aware, , 


Pardon, ye Fair, we have ingroſs d the Talk. 


CLARISSA. 
AvcusTvs came, did he not, to converſe ? 


And would he diſappoint us? No, too kind 


CLEORA. 


My Thanks — and to your Thoughts I dare ſub: | | 
a f > 2 Scene, A 


ſcribe, 
Tho? ſome, to fix on Order's Friends the Bluſh, 
And daſh them out of Countenance, aſſert 


With ſneering Banter, Hours were made for Slaves 


; Epoceo. 

Miſtake ! — for Wiſdom's Sons — 
Madam, the Thanks are to yourſelf moſt due : 
Gen'rous indearing Complaiſance is yours. 


 CLEORA. 
Mine — fay you Sir? Make not a Woman vain, 


Epoceo. 
My Words are but the Index of my Heart. 
Allow the Voice of Truth — 


CLEORA. 
CLARISSA, pray, is it pot Time for Tea? 


CLARISSA. 


When you approve: My Servants know my Time- 3 
4 Je muſt the | 


Riſe I 


It muſt be ready now; I'll on you wait. 


rom Natu 
he Micro! 


Sometim 


To look m 


The etherial 
Hereby to 


4 ſcend to! 


J will not 


cs 
In Truth, 
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Riſe CLAR188A and CLEORA, and as CLARISSA riſes 

80 ſpeaks io AvcusTvus and Epoceo, who alſo. 

riſe as ſhe begins = 
= You'll give us, Gentlemen, your Company © 
n yonder cool Apartment; where I hope 
ro entertain you with ſome novel Views 
From Nature's Paintings, ſent me from Abroad— 
a ſub. Ihe Microſcope is ready to unvail.., 
Scene, tis poſſible, you ne er have ſeen. 


iſh, 7 Sometimes it ſuits the wiſely ſtudious Mind 
To look minutely into Works below 
laves Th' etherial Canopy, that Thought may dart 
Hereby to Heights beyond, and Love and Praiſe 
Aſcend to Nature's Architect — in Pow'r, 
1 Skill, and rich Beneficence immenſe ! 
he permanent exhauſtleſs Source of Bliſs ! 


K 
Ware, 1 g 
3 


- 
2 « 


EDoceEo. 
: Nature is rob'd by Elegancy's Hand 
1 Val, 
AuGcusTvUSs. 


With Pleaſure we'll attend 
xit CLARISSA, fo!lowed by AucusTvs and Epoceo. 


CLEOR A. 
I will not make you wait 


CLEORA, in Soliloguy, ſpeaks, 


lime - In Truth, Epoceo is a worthy Friend — 
Ne muſt the Temper of Avcusrus ſuit z 
G 
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The Chriſtian, chearful without Levity— 
I warrant his Devotion ſtands the Sneer — 
Bluſhes he? — No! to have it known he prays ? 
This daſtard Meanneſs ſcorns his very Soul! 


yt Order and Truth, and Honor hold his Heart; 
4 [5 Employ his Thoughts; and influence his Steps 4 H. 
Wn. : The Gentleman and Chriſtian in him ſhine. "2 W 
165 What mean my Sex to e' er be fool'd by Fops ? | The! 
th To let the Vicious ever join their Hand, = Is to def 
15 Howe'er they promiſe to be vaſtly Good ? Do wipe 
5 Will Vice's Sons have ſtrict regard to Truth? . And mal 
5 Ne'er fawn, delude, trepan to ſerve their Turn? F his Bene 
| Ere this, their Hearts, and Maſter muſt be chang. Four Geniu 
5 Venture who will upon the Rake reform'd Though 
| In outward Show, Credentials I wou'd crave ; Let have we 
0 That from his Heart his Reformation flows. ; Bay's wii 
bi Huſband — a nameleſs Name! if in him miſs Puch as will 
val The Friend—the Patron—Saint—to lead my Soul! F : 
13 Bliſe | Think not 
; No! 't; 
oy [Ego tis the 
BI | Wl here the Pc 
| J\ tcre our C 
| The End of the laſt Act. Not ſo the 
1 n Bows and 
; 11 he Poliſh of 
i = Las 
0 be Wretch c 
| 5 I Ind laughs at 
þ 
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ade care ax nnter d a0 


5 Fr 
HAT long ago Was ſpoke upon the Stage 
Will bear a Repetition in this Age— 

ps ? The Buſineſs of an Epilogue, they ſay, 


ls to deſtroy the Moral of the Flay ; 

IF To wipe the Tear of Virtue from your Eyes, 

And make you merry.—leſt you ſhould grow wiſe! 

| his Baſeneſs will not, though a modiſh Art, 
2 Genius ſuit; and I diſdain that Part. 


Though not a Tear you've either ſeen, or ſhed ; 
W ct have we not your Thoughts to Virtue led? 


; Say; was our Converſation not polite ? 
mils duch as will bear the Teſt by Reaſon's Light? 


Soul ; : , 
Think not we here to praiſe ourſelves intend, 


Cx Jo! 'tis the Repreſented we commend «= 
here the Polite are, in th' auſpicious Seat, 
here our CLRORAS — ſuch Companions meet | 


Not fo the Poliſh, all which lies in Dreſs, 

Jn Bows and Airs; but ſhines not in Diſtreſs ! = 
he Poliſh of a ſubtle trifling Fop, 

JV hoſe Lips are oil'd, and with ſoft Flatt'ries drop; 
he Wretch of Baſeneſs! who gives Women Rules, 


ind laughs at us who follow them, for - Fools, 
G 2 
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Theſe, the Corruptors ! Vanity they ſpread, 
Poiſon the Mind to prompt the Feet to tread 
In Paths pure Virtue hates. Ye Fair be wiſe, 


Treach'ry ſurrounds ! Ol watch with cautious Eye, 


And vie with thoſe, the Glory of our Iſle, 


Who know themſelves are humble void of Guile... | 


Love the Employments which enrich the Mind — 


And aim with Virtue to have Life refin'd! 


Be delicate : And fpurn the empty Rage 


Of baſe-bred Slaves, who in Hell's Cauſe engage 


This is divine Politeneſs, I dare tell the Age. 


[ Ext, 


Se 
SE! 


7 18 
By 

A Maſ] 
Curs'd bli 
Here *tis ſ 

To Virt 
Shall Pri: 


= O! think. 


Thou c 
And Natu 
*Tis this ir 

Then hi 
Nature an- 
They ſpeal 

Man to 
Mount hin 
In ſoaring 

Meet fo! 
Man's Dig 
To fix his 

And Vit 
Let, then, 
O ſeek thy 

To gain 


85 
SWS PW WWW DDT 


8 EL F-KNOWLE DGE. 


7 IS Self to know, th' important Taſk, 
By Creatures apt to wear a Maſk, 
A Maſk — themſelves to cheat 
Curs'd blinding Pride aſſails our Breaſts ! 
Here *tis ſhe Virtue's Growth infeſts, 
To Virtue's Hope defeat 
Shall Pride degrade the Man to Brute? 


o! think — thy Pow'rs Reflection ſuit, 


Thou can'ſt thy God adore ! 
And Nature's Scenes to this invite, 
Tis this indulg'd will Man delight; 

Then high thy Praiſe ſhould ſoar. 


Nature and Reaſon, Laws divine, 

They ſpeak thy Maker's kind Deſign 
Man to exalt on high 

Mount him above the brutal Race, 

In ſoaring Views and ſhining Grace, 
Meet for an upper Sky! 

Man's Dignity aſks primeft Hours 

To fix his Thoughts on Heav'ns calm Bow*rs, 
And Virtue's flow'ry Road. 

Let, then, thy Faith aſcend and ſhine ; 

O ſeek thy Bliſs in Love divine 


To gain a grand Abode! 
(5 3 
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Is this by Man not ſought ? not found? 


Starv'd is his Soul, tho Pomp ſurround 3 


Dwindling it dies fill loſt. 
And ſhall it die? — ne'er Bliſs poſſeſs? 
Shall Senſe o'erwhelm it in Diſtreſs ? 
Bluſh, tremble, count the Coſt! 


Large Pow'rs has Man! — but is he well 
As nen in Eden firſt did dwell? 

Sin — Sin his Beauty ſtains ! 
He now miſtakes, for Right takes Wrong 
Is oft mifled by Fancy's Throng ; 

And feels ſmart ſtinging Pains, 


Theſe Ills (Experience tells are true ;) 


Man an Offender ſet to View: 


Darkneſs and Guilt we feel ! 
If Pride fo ſwells the human Breaſt 
That Grief for Sin it ne'er impreſt, 
That Heart is hard as Steel ! 


O view thyſelf with Sin defil'd — 


Thy Honor, Beauty, Bliſs all ſpoil'd ! 
That Tears for Guilt may flow ; 

And News of CHRIST thy Soul rejoice, 

Inflame thy Love, and win thy Choice : 


Thus Heav'n will Mercy ſhow. 


Know Sel 
Wiſdom ! 
Ever © 
Depend fi 
To wing 
Where 


Self know 
Whate'er 

You ct 
Whoe'er | 


f | Copy not 


Kind A 


Know Sel 
Sinking tc 

Comes 
See, Nati 
Seek, feel 
Religio 


Know Self and view here Folly's Stain 
Wiſdom purſue, of lovely Mein ! 
Ever on Heav'n depend 
Depend for Light and Strength divine 
To wing thee up to Realms that ſhine, 
Where Clouds can ne'er aſcend ! 


Self know — and know to Man is due 

Whate'er is juſt, and kind, and true; 
You chuſe from others this! 

Whoe'er are Fools t unjuſtly act, 

Copy not Fools, but Heav'n's ſoft Tract : 
Kind Acts for III yield Bliſs. 


Know Self — and view a mortal Frame, 

Sinking to Duſt from whence it came; 
Comes ſwift thy fun'ral Day 

See, Nature fades! and Souls take Wing ! 

Seek, feek for Reſt, where Seraphs ſing : 
Religion is the Way. 
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HE Hero view. him who in Armor ſhines : 


Combating boldly with the Foes of Peace, 
And on is charm'd moſt valiantly to fight 
By Lawrel Wreaths that bloom upon-his Eye, 
Immortal Lawrels Conquerors to crown! 


His Valor calls to act By- ſtanders ſhames . 
Who on can look and not attack the Foe. 
Where is this Hero? Say, of Czsar's Race? 
Czar the learn'd and poliſh'd Orator, 

Yet, who cou'd aim his Country to enſlave ? 
No — nor of ALEXANDER's dreaded Name, 
Who bath'd for Victory his Sword in Blood, 
And with a ſavage Fury ſpur'd on Death 
To glut his Jaws with human Carcaſes. 


Valiant and bold, yet gentle, ſoft and mild 
Our Champion looks! — not Fury ſtains his Brow. 
Sounded at firſt in Antioch his Name; 

Syria's Metropolis, renown'd for Arts! 
And where'er now Salvation's Path is mark'd 


By Heav'n's great Prince who bled to conquer Hell 


And in it Pilgrims march to combat Vice, 
Our Hero in this Field of Battle fights. 


Born in a 
Which ſca 


By glor 
Inflaming 
He wears 
To confli 

His Sh 

hi 
To reſt o 
Streaminy 


On his ri 


And Gra 
This £ 
And glot 
O'er Pov 
This © 
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Strong 
Of Pilg} 
Around 
Oferfloy 
Of tran 
Thro' d 
»Till fre 
He ſing 
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His Name declares in Honor's Claſs he ſtands 
Yes! is among the Sons of Light inroll'd, 
Born in a Kingdom bleſt with ſunſhine Beams, 
Which ſcatter Miſts that choak the mental Sight. 

By glorious Objects—brightning all his Faith, 
Inflaming Love, and ratifying Hope 


X He wears the Armor meet for ev*ry Toil 


To conflict with, and conquer ev'ry Foe. 
His Shield how bright! 'tis Faith which charms 
his Mind 


Io reſt on Deity, on Love divine 


Streaming to Man in Crucifixion Pangs, 


on his rich promis'd Aids to conquer Vice, 


And Grace to mount him high above the Stars. 


This Shield reflects Religion's weighty Cauſe, 
And glorious Diadem for Conquerors — 
O' er Pow'rs that would uſurp the Place of God. 


This Shield defends — his Heart from fiery Darts, 
And Cowardice that pious Ardor chills. 


Strong is his Helmet — Hope! amid the Storms 
Of Pilgrimage this ſpreads a ſacred Calm 
Around his Soul, The Hope of Cov'nant-Love, 
Oferflowing Love from Heav'n, th' almighty Source 
Of tranquil Bliſs! to ſafe conduct his Steps 
Thro' darkeſt Scenes, and fierce inſulting Foes, 
*Till free from Toil upon a ſunſhine Coaſt 
He ſings in Strains angelic Vict'ry's Song 
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This Helmet — firm, | by Cunts and Promil: ; 


form'd! 
Guards ſafe his Head from terrifying Fear; 
And there keeps Peace to circle all around 
Her chearing Rays to make him fmile at Death. 
The Spirit's: Graces form his Breaſt-Plate rich, 
To guard his Heart from Pride, and all her Train 
Of baſe deſtructive: Ills, the Band of Vice 


: Humility inwrought — ſhe points his Soul, 


Wiſdom to ſeek, and Strength to nobly act; 


And ever on Omnipotence depend: 


And Love — her Fire around his Heart ſhe fans, 
Kindling warm Reſolutions there for Heavn — 
Ves! to perſiſt in Virtue's glorious Fight 
Till over Hell he Victory has gain'd, 

And reach'd Perfection in the Realms of Love! 


Thus arm'd — he views the gayeſt Scenes of Earth 


A Shadow ſhow to Holineſs and Heav'n: 


Spurns the Enticements ſpread by Mammon's Slaves: 


And Reaſon eyes to regulate his Will. 
He aims at ſolid Piety, not Show: 


Tis Heav'n's Applauſe his Spirit mounts to gain: 
His Love is large — yea, to his Foes extends! 


Bold is his Soul ! he knits his Brow at Vice, 
And all her Artifice and Wiles contemns, 
Tho' urg'd with Threats of Poverty and Death. 


— * * 
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Virtue his Friendſhip claims: Her Cauſe he pleads 
With gen'rous Zeal, tho* weak and wicked Minds, 
Full-fraught with Spleen, make him their Butt of 
8 8 

This is the Champion of high Character 
The Chriſtian Hero influenc'd by Heav*n ! 

His Name —his Views —his Life and future Crown 
Are ſtamp'd with Dignity : Him Glory fires, 
The Image pure and chearing Smiles of God ! 


He marks the Warfare Rouſe, my Soul, to fight: 
For Shame neer dare to act the Coward's Part, 


| 1 And die a Slave diſgrac'd in Vice's Chain, 


When Virtue calls to Arms, and ſhows a Crown! 


Steadily eye how fair the Chriſtian looks 
Conquering Foes, deſtructive Foes to Man! 


His Armor gaze on; Leader, Lord of Lords! 
His weighty Honors when the War is done : 
And hold with Magnanimity his Sword. 


Then—Lawrels ever fair ſhall deck your Brow 
In radiant Realms where Conqu'rors ſit enthron'd. 


—— —⅛: — — — 2 8 


3 


92 
5355555888 588535555 555852 
""MAN'" only POR TION. 


FT” eternal, I AM! Self-exiſtent King, 
Of Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Love th' eternal Spring 


- He connſePd to make Man — to make him bleſt 
And Nature, all with glorious Scenes impreſt. 
Roſe out of Chaos the terraqueous Globe, 

Earth, Water, Air, o'erſpread with Order's Robe 
Light, by its Ray, was bid to open lay e 
Creation's.Charms, and-all her Face diſplay; 


For fluid Streams in floating Clouds to ride; 
And Channels ope' for Floods to there ſubſide. q 


The azure Firmament to ftretch out wide | * 


Is dreſt in Green, and lively Air aſſumes, 
All robꝰd with Flow rs to breathe forth rich Perfumes. 


Earth from herDarkneſs freed, and hurtful F umes, | * 


Her Progeny with Beauty gay are crowr'd: 
With ev'ry uſeful Quality abound ! 

O'er her is plac'd a Luminary bright, 
To ſhed his Rays, and meaſure Day and Night. 


The Sun, he fets — then lights the Evening Lamp, 1 


Which o'er the vaulted Sky draws Glory's Stamp, 
And ſhines with folemn Pomp 


The new-made World thus fair for Heav'n to bring, f 


There to reſide, each animated Thing 
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93 
Fowls wing in Air: The Herds in Meadows bleat: 
And finny Tribes in ſilvet Streams repeat 

Their ſportive Swim 


What can there want Creation to enhance ? 
What—Say! A Creature grac'd with Pow'rs to glance 
A raptur'd Eye around the vernal Bow'rs, 

And ſpend in Love and Praiſe his ſmiling Hours ? 


This One is form'd, tis Man! Eden his Place, 
High is his Pow'r, and richly deck'd wich Grace: 
A dear Ally is taken from his Side, 


And Beauty, Love, and Joy adorn his Bride! 


Wiſe Laws are giv'n, and claim Obedience due ; 


2 And happy, happy Pair! if they purſue 


The virtuous Road: Such Love! What ' Thought 
can ever view ? | 


Man in his Maker's Image, heav*nly fair 
Man in his Smiles, which breathe the ſofteſt Air! 
And under Rule moſt wiſe, and gen'rous, mild ! 
Thus bleſs'd, can Man from Truth be &er beguil'd? 


He tempted — falls, — Is Paradiſe a Place 
For Man, ſtain'd, ſpoil'd, bereft of native Grace? 
His Guilt, his Guilt expels him hence to Wo, 
And raging Death, to ſtrike his mortal Blow ! 


What further Favors ſhall kind Heav'n pour forth 
On Man — who ſuck'd in baſe Corruption's Growth? 
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Next in the Glories of Redemption-Grace, | 
And in his Providence through Hours and Days, — | 
He, like a God] Beneficence difplays. 4 
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His Son, Creator with himſelf! and Lord! 
Shall come from Glory's Height to Grace afford 
To ranſom Man — 


Decreed—the Son deſcends. To heal Sin's Wound | 


He all inrich'd with Excellence is found ! 
His Life, his Death, and Conqueſt o'er the Grave, 
Speak him of matchleſs Worth, and ſtrong to ſave! | 


At firſt, Jxyovan in Creation's Face, 


The Lord of Life, and Head of Influence 
Alone can bleſs . the Bliſs of Man flows hence! 


Seek it, O Man! from any other Spring, 
Wormwood and Gall, and Death's invenom'd Sting 
Will Anguiſh on thy Heart, eternal Anguiſh bring, 


This to prevent, the firſt and ſov reign Cauſe 
Of univerſal Nature, kindly draws, 


Yes! with Love-Cords, funk Man to truſt his Grace 


For Joys e'er flowing from his ſmiling Face. 


And Truſt unfeign'd, ſays, Know thy God whoſe 4 


« Pow'r 
* Extends to all his Creatures ev'ry Hour! 
% Who kind as great, of rich abounding Love! 
Has promis'd Good, and cer will faithful prove.” 


To truſt I know not whom, and know not why, 
'Tis all Deception, twill be found a Lie. 
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And Truſt demands a View of Precepts join d 
With Promiſes For Saints Bliſs is deſign dl! 


Truſt, of Obedience deſtitute, is vain, 2 
And groſsly ſhews a weak diſtemper'd Brain. 

As Heav'n hath promis'd Favor on the Terms 
Of Love ſincere, this wanting, Vengeance arms, 


Precept with Promiſe in Connection ſtands, 
And Truft well founded, Love to both demands. 


Then ſay, O weighty Thought! whoſe Truſt is ſure 
Bliſs to infold ? *Tis his, whoſz Heart is pure, 


Thus faith the Lord << Repent, and Pardon find; 
For you that mourn for Sin is Joy deſign'd : 
„ Glory and Grace are theirs of upright Heart, | 
« Who chuſe Religion as the better Part,” 


And this they chuſe, who raiſe their Thoughts above 
In warm Deſires, to gain their Sov'reign's Love, 
A perfect Knowledge of his holy Will, 

And Strength to walk in Virtue's Path with Skill : 


Who, warm'd with Views of Mercies, offer Praiſe, 
And in devout Thankſgivings ſpend their Days: 
Who, Holineſs wigh eager Steps purſue ; 
And Penitence for Failings oft renew: 


Who live contented, eaſy with their Lot; 
Dare not by Murmurs aſæ, Has Heav'n forgot 
What Steps are right ? And has he took the true?“ 
Such Doubts wear in their Eye an odious Hue. 
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90 
They, who behold his Life, his Pangs, his Love Þ 
Who conquer'd Death and Hell, and pleads Above | 
His glorious Merits, . ruin'd Man to bleſs 
With Aids divine, and all his Ills redreſs ; _ 1 
And on him build their Hopes of promis'd Grace, 
To counſel, ſpirit, aid them in their Race, J 
Till join they raptur'd Souls all link'd in Love's | 
Embrace. 1M 
Theſe may, they ought, to fix in God their Truſt 
For Glory — reaching even to their Duſt t 4 


Favour divine is theirs to make them bleſt 
In Hours of Pilgrimage, and Realms of Reſt. 


Their Portion, God! his Smiles, his Smiles unſting 
Death's keeneſt Darts, for them with vig'rous Wing 
To ſtretch from twilight Scenes of Shade and Night, 
And mount with Extaſy to Worlds of Light, * 
Where Pleaſure ſits enthron'd in Beams for ever 

bright. 
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LEAK from the Northern Pole deſcends 
The piercing Wind, black Froſt attends : 


Sable has Winter clad. 


I The Air now binds the furrow'd Ground; 
Wither'd are all the Meadows round; 


And Nature's Looks, how fad ! 


Nor Shrub, nor Tree, from Field to Field, 
Nor Woods one verdant Leaf can yield, 


Death ſeems each Bough to hold. 
ere are retir'd the warbling Choir 

hat Love and Pleaſure could inſpire ?— 

They Covert ſeek from Cold. 


low low'rs the Sky ! it glooms the Earth, 


{ Vhirls from the Clouds their frozen Birth, 


And feath'ry Snows drop thick. 


1 athleſs each Track: How penſive ſtands 
The Traveller with wringing Hands 


All ſhiv'ring — chill'd and ſick. 


Stays he? With Froſt his Sinews ſhrink : 
Proceeds? He in a Bog may ſink : — 


O] rueful Choice,” he cries: 


hen ventures on with trembling Steps, 


Ptops — ſtarts — and ſinks in ſnowy Deeps, 


He plunges headlong — dies. 
Wo 
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Dreary the Hours of Day, and few; 2 See, Sno 
Froſty long Nights the Day enſue, 1 Shelter he 
Bleak from the ſhiv'ring Pole! | ; 'Tis V 
How. howls the Wind with hollow Roar! © | And pierc 
How burſting Clouds their Billows pour ! On Inſect 
And Torrents ſwiftly roll! All to 


Raging with Foam their Banks they break, 
Deluge the Land, Cottages ſhake, 

And Cottagers diſmay —— oo 
They ſee their Stock, that Labour coſt, F 
O'erwhelm'd in Ruins, ſpoil'd and loſt— 9 

How earthly Goods decay ! ö 


A Such Scenes of Spoil, and Overthrow; | 
* Speak, „ Guilt is here!” Elſe whence ſuch Wo? 
wt! 7 A Criminal is Man! 
1 O! view thy Fall - repent, repent! 
That Pride ſhou'd rule thee neer conſent, 
But follow Virtue's Plan. 


| : | Midſt Shades — ſtill Providence is kind! 
MY For us the Flocks a Cloathing find 
he The Foreſts feed our Fire; 

| And Houſes ſtor'd with Autumn Fruits, 
TS Their Plenty pour for Men and Brutes:.— 
278 Hleav'n's bounteous Gifts admire ! 
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4 See, Snow a Robe the Earth to warm, 4 


shelter her ſeedling Crops from Harm ; 4 
: Tis Winter's friendly Wing a | 
And piercing Rime mellows the Ground; 4 
On Inſects ſtrikes a mortal Wound; 
All to embelliſh Spring. | 
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=” ſmiles in ſurly Winter's Face, 

Her Smiles his hoary Footſteps trace, 
Till faint, he gaſping dies, 

The Sire of Spring with golden Ray 

Inveſts her Brow, and ſhews her gay 
Beneath his glowing Eyes. | 


She, fair, brings forth with ſofteſt Air 
Many a ſimp'ring lovely Pair ; 
The Buds, they gently peep : 
Earth has in Silence work*d conceal'd 
To verdure ev'ry Grove and Field, 
Rouſe bulbous Roots from Sleep: 


Her Juices round their Fibres ſpread, 
To ſtem them ſtrong to hold their Head, 
When they're from Priſon broke; 
And robe their Mother, rich with Green 
And flow'ry Chaplets wove between; 
The Ground has FLORA's Stroke. 


With Sor's advancing Warmth each Day, 
A thouſand Beauties new diſplay, 

And ſoft their Charms ariſe : 
Perfumes they round their Borders ſhed ; 


With Nature's Paint their Face is ſpread ; 


All elſe, the Fair, diſguiſe ! 


* Lo. al. i... 
7 71 


AuRORA 


Ring thro 


To rail 


Soft are th 
Each take 


They b 


Manſions 
Nor Moſs 

They | 
Finiſh'd t. 


Then fete 


And re 


The Buds 
With Aſp 

For M 
Summer i 
Autumn e 


May F 


Beneficenc 
Flows all 
And, | 
His Ener 
Gives thet 
Their 8 


+0 


AURORA ſmiles. - The Chanters Notes 


Ring through the Groves they tune their Throats 


To raiſe a rural Song: 


© Soft are their Cooings, Voice of Love! 
Each takes his Mate, and ſcorns to rove ! 


They build to lodge their Young 


Manſions compact, with Inſtinct Skill, 
Nor Moſs nor Feather lay they ill, 

They huſband Morning Light 
Finiſh'd the Neſt. their Offspring hatch; 


Then fetch them Food with quick Diſpatch, 


And rear them up for Flight. 


The Buds that peep'd have bloom'd to Fruit, 
With Aſpect kind, in Time to ſuit 

For Man, their Maſter's Uſe! 
Summer is near to ſpeed their Growth, 
Autumn enſues, that Heat from both 

May Flavors rich infuſe, 


Beneficence, a Fountain Stream ! 
Flows all around from God, ſupreme! 
And, Man, he claims thy Heart ! 

His Energy o'er Earth and Sun 
Gives them their Good, Good to return 
Their Sires, with lib'ral Art ! 
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Enamel'd Scenes ſhall Spring unfold 
In Colours Azure, Green, and Gold; 
And ſhall not Praiſe aſcend? 
Wide Nature view, to Praiſe inſpire 
All warm'd with Love's ſeraphic Fire, 
And Joy ſhall crown thine End ! 


Our Noftrils ſuck in Balm in vain, 
If Love, warm Love we can reſtrain 


From Heav'n, 1ts breathing Cauſe! 


In vain the flow'ry Tribes ſtand gay 
To catch our Eyes with Beauty's Ray, 
If we on Heav'n ne'er pauſe! / 


In vain the Songſters footh our Ear 


With ſofteſt Notes, and pleas'd appear ; 


If Praiſes ne'er ariſe ! 
And promiſe Fruits in vain their Store 
From Plenty's Lap, on Man to pour z 
If Lite with Folly flies! 
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PRING funk, in Summer's Arms Earth glows 


Plenty and ſparkling Scen'ry flows 
To feaſt our Taſte and Sight 


4 To chear our Noſtrils Balms abound! 


And echoes Harmony around 

To yield our Ears delight! 
The Day is long; and ſhort the Space 
Betwixt the Eve's and Morning's Face; 
I be Sun returns with Speed: 
Retir'd at Welt to take his Way, 
Short is his Circuit ere his Ray 
O'er eaſtern Hills is ſhed. 


His riſing Beams through Thickets ſhine, 


& Glitter around the lofty Pine; 


Gild Mountains with his Fires ! 
Aſcends to Zenith Height his Race: 
Deſcends he, ſoft'ning all his Face, 
Then ſplendidly retires. 


In ſhady Bow'rs, where Songſters tune; 

Shelter is gain'd from ſcorching Noon : 
Refreſhment here is found. 

FLlok a's ſoft Breath, in all her Bloom 

Scents the mild Breeze with rich Perfume: 
Fragrance ſhe ſheds around ! 
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In ſcarlet Robes Firſt- fruits appear, 


With Juices ſoft that Nature chear; 

The Fruits the Seaſon ſuit: 5 | 
Wiſe Providence! hence IIl ne er Gran 
From God is Right! from Man is Wrong! 

All Good to Heav'n impute. 


Ofer new-mown. Fields — here Lab'rers throng ; 
And warbling Larks give them a Song, 

To ſoften rural Toils! _ | 
The Flocks around them bleat, and play; 
And to their View riſe Proſpects gay: 

On Ruſtics Nature ſmiles ! 


Cool'd is the Air, and Evening come, 
For Swains to reſt! return they Home, 
And ſhrill their WhiſtVings ring. 

Ey'd were the Rakers — leſt for Play 
Their Maſters ſhould be forc'd to pay : 
Labor is Riches Spring ! 


Sor. having ſhed refulgent Fires 

From his full Beams, he then retires, 
That kindly Dews may riſe ! 

The Earth, ſhe circles Juices round 

Her Offspring, for them to be crown'd 
To hand her Lord the Prize! 
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In pearly Stream, and flowing Tide, 
# Hover the finny Tribes beſide 
The ozier watry Bank: 
Catch at the Hook as there they roll; 
Or to the Net ſwim in a Shoal .. 
To feaſt the menial Rank! 


© Kindneſs divine! O Man, eſteem, 


| N Love and adore, the One Supreme ! 


Thou muſt — or be a Clown! 

Tread'ſt thou in Courts? Haſt Peerage Name? 
If praiſe not Heav'n thou'rt loſt to Shame! 

And Heav'n on Guilt will frown. 


Shall ſow'reign Pow'r, o'er Earth and Sky, 


Exert for Man, and Man ſupply 


With Nature's gen'rous Food ? 


4 Rouſe, Man, thy Meditations mount; 


IJEHhOovAu's glorious Works recount; 
And praiſe the Source of Good ! 
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PRING's Iſſue, blooming ſoft with Charms; 
Summer enfolded in her Arms, 
And vivid Heat they found 
Under her Wing they vig'rous grew! 
Now, rip'ning fair by Autumn's View, 
They're all with Beauty crown'd! 


The golden Crops with waving Head, 
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Rich in intrinſic Worth! 


And Reapers ſhear them down, and bind, | G (O view tl 


To op'ninę 


For Bread for Man — how Heav'n is kind! 
What Bounty flows on Earth ! | 


Here Lab'rers take their wholefome Food, 
And Strength exhauſted is renew'd : 
The Diligent ne'er lack! 
A Moment pauſe. O view the Store 
For working Souls — who mount, who ſoar, 
And warmly Vice attack! 


Angelic Minds — how high their Taſte! 

Yes! on the Bread of Life they feaſt, 
And virtuous Influence gain : 

This ſpotleſs, holy, heav'nly Bread 

Gives Life to Spirits ſunk and dead, 
Link'd in Corruption's Chain. 
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The Bread for animal Support: 
Bread that fits Souls for Glory's Court: 
Speaks — ** The eternal Mind 


In Council all unerring wile ! 
His Favors thro' his Works ariſe, 


« And infinitely kind! 


Irne Earth how hot! *tis parch'd with Thirſt: 
Bright Lightnings flame; loud Thunders burſt, 


And round the ZEther roar : 


And gath' ring Clouds, with angry Frown, 
Pour ſwift their watry Torrents down, 


And bellow o'er the Shore, 


| (O view the Blaze! — a Prelude Voice 
To op'ning Scenes, when Saints rejoice 


With Heav'n's angelic Choir; 


| ö And thoughtleſs Souls, who laviſh'd Time 
In empty Sports, lament their Crime 


This Globe ſhall ſurely fire!) 


Declines the Storm to miſty Rain, 
And gliſt'ring Rays a Rainbow ſtain — 


How ſoft its colour'd Face! 


J This Sign of mildneſs, Heav'n makes good; 
His Promiſe pledg'd has firmly ſtood— 


Fear Him, and truſt his Grace. 
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The Trees their fruitful Branches ſpread; 

With weighty Loads they bend their Head, 
And wave their Offspring grown: 

Theſe aſk, with pleaſant Air, our Hands 

To ſtow them warm, in ſtrawy Bands, 
From Winter's ſhriv'ling Frown. 


Their ruddy Looks ſay, „We'll repay 
«© Our Maſter's Care another Day, 
«© Will grace his Table Spot!” 
To ſerve they offer, yes! invite; 
But will not bear a Sluggard's Slight ; 
Diſdain it — fall! and rot! 


TH Annuals riſe, a ſhowy Race : 

To ſtand in Summer-Beauties Place, 
(The faireſt Bloom firſt fades!) 

They, now in Autumn, ſhew their Face, 

And Borders deck with lively Grace 
Yet ſoon they ſink in Shades ! 


Death to them comes in Froſts, and wounds —- 
But Seeds to deck anew our Grounds 
They miniſter ere die ! 
Flutter around the falling Leaves, 
Which chilling Damp of Green bereaves, 
In Heaps on Heaps they lie ; 
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Better to fall than keep their Hold — 

The Sun declines, and Earth grown cold 
Laments his ſcanty Ray : 

Branches unrob'd — their Sap deſcends, 

Strength to renew, (while Winter ſpends ;) 
In Spring to dreſs them gay. 


Wiſdom ſublime ! almighty Pow'r! 
And Goodneſs flowing ev'ry Hour! 

Through ev'ry Seaſon ſhine — 
The Chain of Heav'n is perfect fair 
4 Its Order nothing can impair; 
Its Links for ever join. 
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Kind Nature charms without poetic Flights ; 
And all her ſoft Simplicity invites 

Th' intellectual Mind her Steps to trace, 
Till on ſhe leads it to her Source of Grace, 
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Has Man an Ear ? — His kind Creator gives 
Harmonious Sounds to ſoften all bis Toil. 


HE Morn returns: 

But ſcarce the Horizon its Light reſumes, 
From th eaſtern Meſſenger of chearing Day, 
Ere thro' the Groves and Thickets Murmurs riſe, 
And all around harmonious Muſic rings. 


The warbling Lark, who waves her Flight on High; 
And ſhe who haunts and wings in Wood-bind Bow'rs ; 
The redden'd Finch, and Finch of golden Wing; 
hruſhes, and Linnets, ſwell their little Throats : 
The Chanter rob'd in Black, he boldly ſtrong, 
uavers his Pipe amid the tuneful Choir. 


As Day new dzwn'd grows bright, they raiſe their 
| Voice, 

And in their Sphere the great Creator praiſe 

Wich chearful Actents, grateful to his Love! 


With Skill the Part aſſign'd they well perform, 
iffuſe o'er Natuge's Garden Melody, 
And give their Morning Boon, after Repoſe, 


o their attentive Lords 
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Rouſe then, O Man! to praiſe thy Sov'reign _ 

' | The fe 
GOD! * 4 

| 1 Muſt ſtat 
Suffer not Sleep, deſign'd for Nature's Nurſe, Lament t 
To prove her treach'rous Foe— to keep you ſunk # Majeſtic ; 
In gentle Slumbers, till the World ſhall call, By throw 
And th apteſt Seaſon for Devotion fled. The Dig! 
To view, 
Awake, awake! the Songſters long have ſung: J Him = 
Give Ear to Nature's Voice, and tune your own. And gen- 


| Like Incence let your Praiſe ſublime aſcend 
WH To Nature's King, the lib'ral Source of Good ! 
1 


His Energy gives Birds their tuneful Notes, 
To entertain their earthly Sov'reign, Man! 


Shall Man in Praiſe be mute? He favor'd hig 
With Benefits? — and flowing ev'ry Hour? 
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It cannot be — unleſs Ingratitude 
Hath ſeiz'd his Soul! Say, is this, poſſible ? — 
That Man ungrateful prove? O bluſh, and ſigh 
The Fact, the horrid Fact! degenerate — 
Baſe and rebellious to his God is Man! 


— 
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Accents of Shame become the thankful Soul 
For its Ingratitude — this heightens Praiſe ! 
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How baſe! how ſhameful baſe their Character 

Who breathe and praiſe not Heav'n ! O monſtros 
Men! 

Ere long all black will ye appear unmaſk'd. 
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The feather'd Tribe, if they but knew the Crime, | 


23 Muſt ſtahd amaz'd; and in a mournful Dirge 1 
rſe, Lament the Fall of Man — that HE of Rank, Bf 


funk Majeſtic Rank ! ſhou'd darken Nature's Face 1 
By throwing off the human Dignity, f 
The Dignity of intellectual Pow'rs, l 

| To view, contemplate, praiſe the Deity ! | 

ung: Him — who gave Birth to all, is Lord ſupreme, 

Wl. And gen'rous Father of the Univerſe! 

1 
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The ſov*reign Lord of Man, he form'd his Eye, 
And circles him with §cen' ry all around. 


HE Garden ſmiles. Beſide the Terrace Walk; 
& All open to the azure Canopy ; 
Or moſtly ſhaded Turf, where Zephyrs ſport, 
And fan a cooling Breeze from ſcorching Noon; 
There Scen'ry ſhews her Face. The Dew at Mor, 
Tranſparent Dew moſt graceful Touches draws 
O'er Nature's Colours rich with pencil'd Shades ! 


And paints new Beauties on the flow'ry Tribes ; | 
Inriches Fruits, and vivifies their Bloom. | 


But leſt their Features circling Dew ſhou'd ſour, 
The Engineer of Day with vigor pours 
His blazing Fire till Vapors diſſipate, 


And Nature's Charms are heighten'd by his Flame 


Reciprocally Sol and FLORA ſmile. 


Strength to her bending Neck the Jonquil gains, ; 


And ſilky Gloſs to all enrich the Dye 
Of flowing Yellow circling round her Head: 


The ſnowy Pink, inlaid with crimſon Veins, 
Burſting her Crown whence feath'ry Knots unfole, 
Catches a Dimple on her ſoften d Looks: 


And tuft 


The neat 
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And tuft Carnations, with a dapple Bluſh, 


| Vermilion Streaks, or Scarlet o'er their Leaves, 


$ Acquire a Brightneſs to their native Dyes : 
Buy the warm Rays the King of Day ſheds down. 


The neat Auricula, of crimſon Face, 


or ſofter Colours, pow der'd to the Eye; 


Tulips, in all their gaudy Gaiety; 


Or richeſt Purples grac'd with ſoften'd Looks, 
As if they wore a white tranſparent Vail; 


Ranunculuſes with Anemones, 


5 In Scarlet richly dy'd, or Crimſon wove 
| With Yellow, Green, and Orange deeply ſtain'd 


And flow'ry Tribes, too copious far for Thought; 


Are gayer rob'd by thoſe bright Solar Beams, 
That gild the Sky, ard blaze refulgent Fire. 


O'er Mother Earth, her Beauties how they creep! 


Some riſe a Span, and ſome to manly Height ; 
While others tow'ring, overtop their Lords: 


Attracting Fair! ye rival for the Eye, 


Wich Innocence — from Pride and Envy free! 


On you let Thought with ſecret Wonder gaze, 


And trace the Mind, who ſaw what Colours beſt 


Mou'd grace the fair Creation he deſign'd, 


Apen ſtretch'd his Arm omnipotently ſtrong, 


Spoke you to Life to charm the Eye of Man — 
Favour divine! Can this but aſk thy Thought? 
Geatl; it whiſpers, © Pay your grateful Praiſe!“ 
4 


EE 
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If as we gaze Reflection wings our Souls, 
And Admiration feeds ſeraphic Love 
To Nature's Parent, univerſal Lord! 
Then flow'ry Scenes a double Pleaſure yield; 
But Heav*n forgot, they languiſh in our View. 


There, where Sweet-Williams lead, was Though: 
to ſtretch, 
It might along the Borders wing its Way, 
And ſtop not till at Culloden it views 
A young ſweet WILLIAM — from a gen'rous Root, 


And bred within a Court of ſunſhine Rays, 
Weath'ring a Storm — Amid loud thund'ring Roz: 
And flaſhing Sulphur, how he ſtands unmov'd ! 


How all with Gore he crimſons o'er the Ground, 
Drawn from the Hearts of fly invading Weeds ! — 
Weeds threat'ning fore the WILLIAM Head to blaſ. 


His royal Root, and all the royal Seed! | 


Heav'n influenc'd to check the rampant Growth. 


Deſtructive Growth! of Weeds of Highland Size 
And Thouſands felPd by Death — diſmay'd they al 
Skulk'd to eſcape the Nlaught'ring Weapon's Rage— 


Heav'n thus ſecur'd the Albion flow'ry Race, 
Under the Care of their own rightful Lords ! 


Salvation, ſuch Salvation ! claims thy Thought, 
Britain, thy Thought — to warm, to fire thy Love 


To great ] 
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To great IE HO VAR, Ruler o'er the Worlds ! 
And tune thy Lips with hallelujah Songs. 


Returns the Muſe from Cuiloden, and ſings 


N Of Nature's Beauties in a narrow Tract, 
Of twelve by twenty Feet of Mother Earth 


Soft verdant Scen'ry on this riſing Plat, 


with Primroſe fair-fac'd Daughters of the Spring, 
Beneath the cooling Bow'r unfold to View. 


There, in the midſt, the tall aſpiring Fir, 


# Extends her Branches, ſhooting ſpiny Spires, 
Of dreary Hue; like, on her left, the Greens 
| Which Poets ſing as ſhading Monuments, 
And drawing Glooms around Mortality. 


Stands, on her right, the ſpiring Golden Rod; 


The gilded Phillyrea; and Jaſmines white, 
And with ſoft Yellow on their ſpritely Looks. 


On the Deſcent, the ſnowy Laylark peeps, 


; Bending with graceful Air her feath'ry Plumes ; 
By ſtands the. Lauruſtinus, gay with Flow'rs 
In buſhy Bunches of a bloſſom Dye; 

Ihe ſtately Holly, bright with gilded Leaves; 


Hov'ring Syringas, branching cream-fac'd Bloom 


Laurels in gloſſy — Bays in gloomy Green 
Wich pale and ruddy Beauties circling round; 


TA22 


And Branches bowing laden rich with Fruits, 
Diffuſe their Smiles among fair FLoz a's Shrubs, 


This Spot minute — ſoft Nouriſhment diſtils 


From Shrub to Shrub, and gives them florid Look} 


To ſhow their Face with Spirit, midſt the Shades 
They in Conjunction on each other caſt — 
A little Spot will pencil lib'ral Love 


Then, ſay; were ever riſing Landſkips giv'n 
Only to gaze on? No! for higher End — 
To lead th' intellectual Mind to trace, 
Eye and admire Perfection infinite, 
Heav'n's matchleſs Skill, Benevolence, and Pow'r 


Then gaze, O Man! with ſecret Wonder gaze 
And view in Nature Nature's perfect God — 


To all inflame to Deity thy Love, 
Mount high thy Praiſe, ſeraphical, ſublime 
And Life adorn with Delicacy's Charms, 


Charms that give Air and Manners graceful Bloom 
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ooks þ Þ ; 
es Fl Heav'n bas in human Frames the Neſtrils plac'd, þ 9 
Ad Balm is ſhed in fragrant Gales around. | 


With Harmony and Proſpects are indulg'd : 
Soft, odorif*rous Scents perfume the Air, 
And waft their gentle Fragrance to our Small, 


wil: Sweets, balmy Sweets! beſide the moſſy Turf 


1 

3 1 

1 
OR Ear, nor Eye alone in Nature's Scenes, $ 

o 
Amply exhale from Plants and Flow'rs around. | 


Syringas, Laylarky, in their Snow-Attire —- 1 
Sweetneſs profuſely breathe : And tho' conceal'd- We 
They ſmiling ſtand behind the verdant Shades, 


Their Influence ſpeaks their Reſidence is nigh, 
oom 
| Gay Honeyſuckles ſpread their twining Arms, 
X Seize a Support from ev'ry Branch they touch, 
And wave their Flow'rs with Air triumphant round , 
To fill with rich Perfume the Breeze of Morn. . 


Roſes with lovely Bluſh expand their Leaves, 
And ſhed delicious Fragrance through the Air. 


Jaſmines, with ſtronger odor'd Breath, diffuſe 
1. Nectar Scent the Spirits to revive — 
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To heighten thine, O Man! Shall thine then ſpend, 
And not thy Soul once mount to Nature's God, 
The Fountain inexhauſtible of Good ! 


Behold his Hand — and Beauty's faireſt Face | 
In Nature ſhines to yield thy Soul delight : 
Be this unſeen, and Languor all o'erſpreads. 


Wall-Flow'rs deep yellow'd, as if drench'd in Blood; 
Lillies in White; they liberally pour 


Their fragrant Breath around to ſcent the Air 
When new refreſh'd by Show'rs or Evening Dews. 


Profuſely wave the Flow'rs of Lavender, 
Rich with Perfume! and Multitudes diſtil 
Their od'rous Sweets to make the Borders fair 
Fair upon Terms when Man his Honor loſt \ 


The Terms of Labor with a ſweating Brow ! 


How now obnoxious Weeds, luxuriant ſoon, 
Contend for Maſt'ry over Beauty's Growth, 
To hide her Flow'rs and ſtop their fragrant Breath 


If left unkill'd Confuſion's lawleſs Reign 
Spreads far and wide with meagre Poverty 


In Man 'tis thus — and in the Ground of Man: 
Then both demand our watchful Care and Toil, 
If Flow'rs there thrive and chearing Influence yield. 


How vain the Man who thoughtleſs paſſes Life 
Indulging Sloth, and looks for Pleaſure's Smiles 
Theſe cannot pair — more wiſe is Heav'n's Deſign! 
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Where Pleaſure deigns to reign within the Mind, 
She Labor aſks, to root Corruption thence 
For Virtue's Growth: And let but baſe Neglect 


O'errun our Borders, O] how ſoon they pine 


Root from thyſelf the Seeds of ſpurious Growth, 
And cheriſh all of heav'nly Quality, 
That Nature's Beauties fragrant Sweets may breathe 
To fine Senſations, charming all thy Soul 
Sweetly to ſolace in fair Nature's God, 


he ever flowing Spring of Excellence 


Aim at a Guſt beyond the Animal, | 


# Worthy a Soul endow'd with noble Pow'rs 
To ſoar on High! that Earth's exhal'd Perfumes, 


As they delight thy Senſe, may mount thy Views, 
And elevate thy Sacrifice of Praiſe, 

A Sacrifice ſpread o'er with Incenſe-Love, 

To Heav'n th” exuberant Source of chearing Balm 


That (this perfum'd with Merits all divine, 
ach! His who is Life of Life! to whom the Star 
Of Beillebem the eaſtern Sages led!) 

Thy Soul with Breezes from the Smiles of God, 
May paſs with Rapture from this mortal Lodge, 


Jo Paradiſe embowr'd with perfect Bliſs ! 
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Man has a Palate to be entertain' d, | 
And flavour'd Fruits Heav'n gives to pleaſe his Tafte, 


HE Earth, a pregnant Mother! brought forth 
Springs 

Then rear'd, and nouriſh'd up her blooming Birth. 
Buds that ſeem'd ſhy to ope their tender Folds 
Leſt they ſhou'd catch from th' Eaſt a blaſting Cold, 
At length have ventur'd to unvail their Face, 
Intic'd by gentle Gales, and ſmiling Beams, 
Refulgent Beams of Summer's Meſſenger ! 


The Air all calm, they peep'd; theSun ſhone bright, 
They glow'd, they bloom'd, to Fruit their Beauty knit, 
And flouriſh'd on to reach Maturity. 

Tis gain'd — and now with Aſpect large and ripe, 
They bend themſelves to greet their Maſter's Taſte, 
Or feaſt his Friends. 


And Tribute large ſhall Reaſon's Sons receive 
From Earth's fair Fruits, and with a gen'rous Smile! W 
And intellectual Minds not yield to Heav'n 4 


The Tribute Heav'n moſt juſtly from them claims? 
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Shall Man be fruitleſs with his noble Pow'rs? 
Can in Creation ſuch a Void be found? 


Proprietors, 
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| N Ye Sons of Virtue ſigh, aſtoniſh'd ſigh 
: For th' horrid Fact — that ſome are rank as Weeds, 
Whom in Appearance one wou'd take for Men 
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The Name is theirs — the Dignity ne'er bleſt 
Their frozen, hard, uncultivated Soil ! 


Good Manners, Reaſon, Senſe, O! whither fled, 
When Deity with gen'rous Kindneſs treats 
His Creature Man, and baſe is his return, 

# Withholding Duty from his ſov'reign Lord ? 
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The Britiſh Soil Ingratitude condemns — 
Her Plenty at the Foot of Man ſhe pours; 

Her blooming Fruits ſhe offers to his Hand; 
And circles round his Head the hardier Fair; 

All to indulge his Taſte, and crown his Board! 
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In ſcarlet full, in white and purple Shades 
cht, Strawberries peep to yield their ſofteſt Juice, 


nit, N Raſpberries bleeding, open wide their Pores, 
And tempting Fragrancy from thence exhales, 
k Bluſhing Carnations, ſcarlet bleeding Hearts, 


; And Dukes of May, they all invite the Lips 
Io ſuck their lib'ral Juice, and Thirſt allay. 


_ How Apricots in Hue of ruddy Buff, 
le | Peaches in Velvet with a riſing Bluſh ; 
| | And Nettarines in gloſſy Crimſon brown, 
Rich with Perfume, invite themſelves to treat 
Proprietors, and well repay their Care 
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And Figs of tawny Hue, beneath their Leaves TS The Tong 


Expanded hang to yield a luſcious F eaſt. ſpeak 
Around with purple Cluſters Vikeyards glow, In Strains to 


With nectar Juice to raiſe the drooping Heart 
And Buerres- Brown, Saint-Germains, Bonchretiens, Þ 7 Upward let 


The nobleſt C 


Succeed each other, for a Winter's Day ! Ppirits may m 
To raiſe, wich Nonpareils, a Pyramid Bounty enjc 
With Air of Elegance to feaſt their Lords ! Per Appetite, 
Theſe are of Peerage Rank. | i an Abuſe 

The Commoners how plenty! yet how fair! | Ind ſay; Shal 
Gooſeberries black, and brown, the red, the green, 

Indul 

Yellow, and white, with Pulp their Skins are full, agen ns 


And rich with Sweetneſs. All tranſparent, white, 
And red, of tartar Juice, the Currants thick 
In Bunches hang: And powder'd Plums, in green. 
Or crimſon Skins, with flavour'd Liquid ſoft 
Ready to burſt, await to bathe the Lips. 


With glowing Plenty how the Orchards ſmile ! 
There Runnets bluſh, and Golden Pippins wave 
In Air to chear the droughthy Cottager. 


All Nature teems with Good! The Numbers val 
Of Palate-Entertainers — numberleſs ! | 
Why this Variety ? — With Plenty crown'd ? 


It ſuirs our Taſte, and liberal is Heav'n ! 
Amazing Bounty ! feaſt on flowing Good, 
And crown with lib'ral Praiſe the lib'ral Feaſt. 
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ſpeak 


Yn Strains to prove the Breaſt has Gratitude ; 
The nobleſt Gueſt for Man indulg'd by Heav'n ! 


— 


Upward let Love aſcend — tho! in the Crowd, 


ens, 
pirits may mount, and feel ſeraphic Fire 
Bounty enjoy; but &er let Reaſon rule 
Peer Appetite, and Surfeiting oppoſe : 
is an Abuſe — May Loathing not enſue ? 
| Ind fay ; Shall Good diſguſt and turn to Pain? 
1 Indulge with Skill - On Fruits for preſent Uſe 
bs aſt firſt : The firm, of laſting Excellence, 
8 ide in thy Storehouſe from pernicious Damps, 
at after-Time may ſhew them all improv'd. 
een. | 
Has Summer Bounds? Will Winter take her Place? 
dence then hear — For gloomy Days prepare.“ 
4 The fineſt Fruits firſt dawn in blooming Spring; 
e Pr dwindling ſhrink, but on with Vigor preſs 
© a full Growth, till they Perfection reach. 
rs val 


hus tis with Youth — what charming Fruit they 
bear | 
o copy Nature, blooming as they dawn; 

Kd vig'rous grow, and firm, unſhaken firm, 

' Storms attack them with no little Weight ; 

riſe in Excellence till Autumn Hours 
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Seaſon for gath' ring in, then fully ripe 


Yield themſelves chearful to their Sov'reign's Hand: | „D 
O how theſe fruitful Souls inrich our World! ml 
| | * F4 

But, ah! where Spring is paſt, the Summer come, 
And Juſt expir'd, and hardly Fruit appears, HE g 
What kind of Harveſt there in Autumn Days? He br 
| A * 2 Inrich' d. ith 
Immortal Souls! ye, wrapp'd in mortal Clay, And fon 5 
Which Earth's fair Fruits refreſh, your Donor eye; That Kiko an 
His gen'rous Hand gaze on, for ever gaze! Band mnt 
To heat within your Breaſt Devotion's Fire Of Bleſſedne c 
And rouſe your Steps in Virtue's ſunſhine Road, Vas fix'd mi 

Till ripe for Viſion in the Realm of Light, 

You there may view, with extaſy of Joy Here Man 


Nor Toil, nor 
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Divine Beneficence to Man. 


HE great eternal God, immenſely kind! 
He brought forth Man by his creating Breath, 


| Inrich'd, Sith Dignity to view his Works, 

And love, admire, adore the Life of Life! 

That Man might Converſe hold with Deity, 

And ſtreaming Bliſs receive from him, ſole Spring 


Of Bleſſedneſs! Thus form'd, his Reſidence 
Vas fix'd *midſt Smiles divine in Paradiſe. 


Here Man was plac'd to prune the verdant Branch; 


Nor Toil, nor painful Labor were enjoin'd ; 


(or Fruits withheld but of a ſingle Tree, 


To try Obedience to his Sov'reign's Will, 


WV hile on the Plenty he was bid to feaſt. 


What leſs than this cou'd Wiſdom aſk from Man? 
hat more cou'd Reaſon wiſh for Heav'n to give ? 


To Man Jzxovan's Gifts were free and large, 
Hlis each Procedure noble, like a God 
hrough all his Works. 


Reaſon, how low it ſunk when Man uſurp'd 
His Maker's Place, and ventur'd on the Act, 
ne dreadful Act of making his own Laws 


| Freadful, alas! with Guilt with Horror Death. 
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The Crime committed — Guilt, ſhe ſhews her Face 
In Man, by Folly's leading him to Shades, 
With Thought, how vain ! to hide himſelf from God, 
Searcher of Hearts! and only Source of Bliſs! 


Horror, ſhe too the Rebel's Breaſt aſſails — 
The Anguiſh felt his Soul, what Tongue can ſound, 
When Voice divine call'd Adam] where art thou? 


Can Thought &er paint, for baſe Ingratitude, 
His direful Fears of Wrath, leſt injur'd Heav'n 
Shou'd Vengeance on him pour without Delay ! 
And his Forebodings, dreadful, dark, of Ills 
To ſink his noble Structure down to Duſt ! 


O curſed Deed ! that Man ſhou'd Rebel turn 
War now is kindled, Hell, the Foe of Man, 
Appears in Arms, and Sin, the venom'd Dart 
Of Satan, deeply wounds the human Race ! 


Their conſcious Minds how vail'd by Fancy's Dream 
Her pageant Whims decoy and cheat their Souls 
Into deluſive Practices and Hopes: 

Deſtructive Stratagem to not a few |! 


Then fide not, O my Soul! ne'er fide with Sin, 
To fix within thy Breaſt a deeper Stain : 
But uſe the Means to ſacrifice this Foe. 


O humbly view thy Fall — the Stain, the Gui! | 
That ſpreads thee round! and look to Heav'n for Cu 

Neer league with Sin, thy Foe! to ſave thy Life 
Better by Wrath from Man be fetter'd, gall'd, 
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Sentenc'd to die, burn at the Martyr's Stake, 
Or on an Inquiſition Rack to bleed, 
Burſting each Vein, and tort'ring ev'ry Limb 
Than live a Slave to draw a few more Breaths, 


And plunge into the Gulph of black Deſpair. 


But why a Thought, my Soul, t eſcape from Wo? 
What Ground of Hope for me deprav'd, debas'd, 
Ruin'd by Sin? My Guilt for Vengeance cries! 


Know, gen'rous kind is Heav'n the Pow'rs of Man 
Declare a gen'rous God ! and theſe deſpoil'd.. 


Ho free! how rich! how bright! divinely ſhines 
The Grace of Deity to form a Scheme 
Jo rectify and cure diforder'd Pow'rs ! 


O where, my Soul? Up, rouſe, ſecure the Prize! 


F'lis JEsus heals — thy Remedy is here 
Look, and be ſav'd! from Seraphs Seats he came, 
$ The Lord of Angels! ſov'reign Prince of Peace! 
Ile vail'd his Glory in a mortal Form 

To humbly live — and humbly liv'd the Son! 

1 To ſuffer too — and ſuffer'd, bath*d in Blood! 

Sin, F 
All, that ſoft Mercy and rich Grace might flow 
Life to reſtore to ruin'd, loſt Mankind 


Sweat crimſan Drops! and on a Croſs expir'd! 


A Life from Chains, of Foes infernal, free ! 


1 Life the Earneſt, P ledge, and Dawn of Heav'n! 
N Life in Paradiſe ſublimely grand 


erflowing Grace! Conception here is loſt! 
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Purchas'd for Man by Sorrows JE Sus bore! 


And animate thy Steps in Virtue's Paths. 
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In Agonies the Saviour felt, O view 4 
Redemption-Love! and mourn in Solitude : 
O'er all thy Crimes, that call'd for ſuch Expence 


— 


Humility becomes a Sinner well. 


Odious is Pride — ſhe wears a Demon's Face; 434 
And binds her Subjects in tormenting Chains. h 


Salvation view, fair, glorious, all compleat ! 


To kindle into Flames thy languid Love; 
To wake in high ſeraphic Strains thy Praiſe ; E D 


Full fix'd on Honor's Cauſe, the Saviour's Cau' 
His Friendſhip eye as thine, and found thy Hope | 
On Jzsvs lain — he Victim fell to Wrath; 
And falling conquer'd hoſtile Pow'rs of Hell! 
This gen'rous potent Prince! O view him thine, | 
Thy Friend! who frees from Satan's Iron Rod | 
Captives enſlav'd, and plumes their Wings for Fig 
To royal Courts, where Foes can ne'er obtrude : 
Where Purity and Tranſport cver reign, 
Offspring of God! through Merits all divine 
That tune the Halleluiah Songs — of Heav'n 
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CHARACTERS 


King EDWARD. 
The Earl of HER TFORD, afterward Protec 


Sir WILLIAM PAGET, afterward a Peer. 


Lady JANE GRAY. 
Lady LOUISA, her intimate Friend, 
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DISADVANTAGES 
Relating to the following Entertainment, 


HE Story, Sirs, this Night, employ'd a Thought 
In Hours from more important Buſineſs free. 
Tradeſmen turn'd Poets! — O how blank the Verſe ! 


The Author begs your gen'rous Scrutiny, 


| For on Review he finds a thouſand Faults ! 


And Time was ſince too ſhort to half amend. 
High is his Scheme . to lead the op'ning Mind 

To Vittue's Touch, that her fair Hand may draw 

O'er all its Pow'rs the Charms of Excellence! 

And ſuch a Plan, bid Caution take his Pen 

And guide it to reject ill Characters 


Ne'er has immoral Language taught to Youth, 
For them to feature out the Slaves of Vice, 
Wrought an unhappy Taint upon their Minds ? 


And theſe withlicld, our Actors are but few; 
Their Speeches long; and ſhining Qualities 
Robb'd of the Shades that heighten Virtue's Charms, 


Nor pompous Scenes, nor plumage Dreſs antique 
Of thoſe we repreſent, will here appear. 


And who are we their Repreſentatives ? 
The Young — who weighty Matters ought to learn 
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And Dealing plain, however juſt, oft times 


138 
Unſkill'd in Plays; ne'er bred to tread the Stag: 
Tho? here we venture, humbly at your Feet, 
To tell a Tale, and ſpend a Winter Hour 
To cheriſh-in the Breaſt ſuch Sentiments 
As fire Ambition to obtain a Crown, 
Rich with the Gems of Immortality! 


Here Truth will freely ſpeak, (that, thought tt. 
Truth) 


Offenſive proves O Man ! thine Enemy 
Prejudice, Prejudice ! ſhe blinds the Eye. 
And croud ſuch Diſadvantages to view 
Shall we proceed? — Can we e' er entertain, 
And edify the gen'rous Breaſt? — We'll try. 


Truſting your Friendſhip, P11 retire, and ſend 
A Fellow-Youth to ope the tragic: Scene. 


[ Exi 
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P R O L OG U E. 


HEN gath' ring Clouds in angry ds 
break, 


it And awful Thunders proudeſt Ragin ſhake, 
Let Mortals deign to hear the Truth they ſpeak : 
| Offenſive Truth to Man, it makes him ſtart ! 
(For want of laying it more near his Heart ;) 
That Death awaits, his fatal Shaft to throw, 
That ſmites, and lays the Fair and Monarch low. 


Shades here muſt riſe - but Conquerors will bloom, 
Paſſing with graceful Air to reach the Tomb, 


This Night our Author brings to public Show 
The valiant Courſe (two Centuries ago) 
Of noble Souls, which Hiſtory's fair Page 


Draws in ſuch Characters as ſhame our Age! 


EDwaRrD, the Youth! the Wiſe! the Saint! is 
known ; 

And Lady JANE, to whom he wild his Throne: 

But who her Friend? — Of Worth muſt one be | 

ſhow'n : J 2 

Whoc'er the Fair with her moſt intimate, 4 

Louis name, to Facts of Truth relate. 


HERTToR D, a Peer of Note; will, muling, tel] 
Of royal Mourners who by Paſſion fell, 
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Meet for a Seraph's ſplendent Seat of Reſt, 
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Wherec'er you find heroic Virtue ſhone, 
Mark how ſoft Peace poſſeſs'd her glorious Throne: 
** For Peace, 0 Virtue ! Peace i is all thy own,” 


r — Shall Worth not fill our Breaſt? 
Let it there reign till all our Pow'rs are dreſt | 


That we with Glory ſparkling in our Eye, 
May drop Mortality, and ſmile to die. 


[ Exi 
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He in Soliloquy ſpeaks. 


ror ſpread ? 


. 
1 
30: 
Nn Death, 
Expir'd he lies. In Duſt that Pow'r is laid, 
Which to his Paſſion ſacrific'd the Fair. 


ET Till credited as true: Deluſion vain ! 
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Lord HERTFORD, fitting, leaning on @ Table, 
n Hz x ny gone, whoſe Frowns wan Ter: 


Flatter*d by Fools — yet flatter'd not by 


Pomp of a Throne might dazzle in their Eyes, 
And whiſper — © Grandeur's Seat has Happineſs,” 


Grandeur, the Butt of Envy! tott'ring ſtands 


Oft on a Precipice, and headlong drops. 


[ Riſes and Walks, ſpeaking this Line. 


O! how in Hexxy's Reign did Women fall! 


Cou'd Carn'zixt think Divorce wou'd her diſrobe, 


For what, ere her laſt nuptial Ties, was known, 
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That ſhe had been the King's late Brother's Wife? 


[Walks and Pauſe, | 


Cou'd BuLLENn think, a Sentence would be paſt 


W A * 


That doom'd her to the Flames, who wore a Croun 


For Crimes ſuggeſted, Crimes that ne'er were prov'(? 
And e' er ſuppoſe it would be counted mild 
That on a Scaffold ſhe ſhou'd bleed in Death? 

[P 41e 


Did Sr vuoOUñ judge, her blooming Days ſo few. 
That News around ſhou'd ring, A Prince is born 
And when a Sun or two had run his Courſe 
(Tho' Violence from Man attack'd her not) 

She ſhou'd have all her Features marr'd and ſpoil's! 
Soon ſhe expir'd — but lives, her Epward lives! 
[Walks mu ſing 


Imagin'd CLE EV ES, ſhe Carn'RIxE's Fate ſhou't 
ſhare? 
Be, like a Criminal, diſgrac'd, in Form 
Of Law to null the matrimonial Band, 
Becauſe her Portrait ſent the King was fair, 
Lending her Beauties Nature never gave? 
[Walks muſing 


Howazp, (a ſhowy Sepulchre !) no doubt, 
Ne'er once ſhe thought her impious Guilt wou'd rail: 
An Executioner on Tower-Hill 
To ſtrike the Ax, and bathe her in her Gore: 

Why felt ſhe not thoſe Agonies of Shame 
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Ihe Loſs of Virtue ever ſhould create? 
hut, yet, ſhe dy'd a Gazing- ſtock to Scorn ! 


Cou'd Par preſage the Storm ſhe weather'd thro? ? 


FAT hat cer her private Reaſonings with the King 


On Points religious when he lik*d her Voice, 
Shou'd once be us'd to ſtain her Character ? 


And rouſe a furious Tempeſt in his Breaſt 


To hurry him his Conſort to diſgrace, 


By giving Orders Guards ſhou'd ſeize the Queen, 
And faſt confine her Pris'ner in the Tow'r ? 


Blaſted was Malice, yet her Fears might rite, 
{t Baſeneſs thus begun ſhou'd doom her Fall. 

Sus down, ſaying ibis Line. 
ngen'rous King! to ſay no more. 


Amid the Pomp of Earth what Shades of Wo! 


Titles at beſt but ſound, then fleet in Air ; 


And all terreſtrial ſparkling Viſions die. 


Royalty, Shadow-like, flew quick away, 


But flew, methinks, ere came its wonted Time! 


And what Combuſtions in the Sov'reign's Breaſt 


TThro' an impetuous Temper fluſt'd by Pride! 


Fancy's Wild-fire, and Paſſion's haughty Rage 


Conquer'd his noble Pow'rs, enchain'd the King, 
$ Midit all his Robes, and ſunk him to a Slave — 


[ Riſes, ſaying warmly 


The worſt of Slaves! O ofious Slave to Vice! 
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When Man grows deaf to Reaſon's gentle Lays, 
Then Tyranny uſurps the Father's Place. 
If Reaſon muſt not ſway Intelligence, 
But Fancy fraught with Vanity muſt ſway, 
And boiſt'rous Paſſion with imperious Pride — 
The Character of Man, as rational 
Muſt die away. — | 


Enter Sir WILLIAM PAGET. 


PAGET. 


My Lord, your Pardon, if I interrupt. 


HERTFORD. 
Not ſo — Sir WILLIAM, you are welcome here. 


PaGErT. 
*Twas Friendſhip led me to inquire your Health 


Ere you, my Lord, ſet out to fetch the Prince. 


HERTFORD. 
And this is kind - Will Pact chuſe to fit ? 


PaGErT. 


As ſuits your Lordſhip beſt, —— 


HIER T FORD. 
Equal to me — You're opportunely come, 
In leiſure Hour, before Sir Ax TRONY * 


Meets me with Royal Guard, to wait upon 
Princeſs ELIZABETH, —— 


Sir AxTwoxny Brown. 


Pacir. 


[ Stands deep in Thought. 


I'm fortun: 


At your Ap 


(You'll ſmile, 


omen, yes, 


An entertai! 


How on their! 
Bleſſings are 
Juſtly obſer 


If Love, tha 


ove, that reg 
ixing their Ai 
y cultivating ; 
irtuous, bene 
ele, Fair! di 


Tis an Aſſert 


t female Fairr 


ht, 


(You'll ſmile, perchance; if I the Subject tell :) 


How on their Looks and Tongues Attraction charms! 
Bleſſings are they, if virtuous ; falſe, a Curſe. 
¶ Juſtly obſerv'd, my Lord. 


Ir Love, that nobleſt Grace inſpires their Minds; 1 
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PA Er. 
I'm fortunate. _—— 


HERTPORD. n 
At your Approach you found me wrapt in Thought, 


omen, yes, Women! Sir, engag'd my Mind. 
PAGET. 
An entertaining, pleaſant, copious Theme — 


HzRTFORD. 


Pacer. 


HERTTOBD, 


ove, that regards the higheſt Sov reign's Will 
ing their Aim his Favour to ſecure, 

y cultivating all their Pow'rs devour, 
irtuous, beneficent, and generous ! i hl 
eſe, Fair ! diſperſe the Vapors with their Smiles ; 1 
heir Language ſooths; adds Grace to Palaces: 20 
That ſhall Lay? They dignify Creation 1 
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High Encomium ! * 
| HERTPORD, 3 
$ Tis an Aſſertion Reaſon's Self approves : 


female Fairneſs, ſhort of Mind inrich'd, _ 4 | 
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That centers all in bright engaging Looks, 
May fatal prove (yea oft has fatal prov'd) 
To them who fondly gaze on fleeting Bloom | 
And fatal, too, has prov'd to thoſe admir'd. 


PaGErT. | 
Few but what like to hear themſelves extoll'd, 
Smile at Deceit ; and frown if Truth be told, 
Though the Reproof be laudable, gentcel. 


HrrTrFoORD. Wallowꝰd in C 
Such Minds — the Seats where Folly reigns fi 
reme 
„ The King n 
PAO Ex. 


hey rais'd on 


Our Sex oft ſtrive to make the Women vain, 
With Subtilty, like Spiders, weave their Nets 
To catch the Fair, their Virtue to betray ! 


HERTFORD. 
Shall Man, with all his Pow'rs, a Savage turn?“ 
T was juſt before you came I had the Thought, 


While ruminating on the Fair that fell Here ever o'e 
As fatal Victims, Fruit of Henzxy's Luſt — There crowd pa! 


A ſad Cataſtrophe of Wives aad Queens ! pon his Mind, 
Whene'er on Anna BuLLen's Fate I think, he the Vail o 
My Mind with Shades is hung, and Pity cries, | 
« O ſtop, ye baneful Ravagers, your Rage!” 
Juſtice and Mercy whither, ſay, where fled, guiling Thron 
When Fraud and Treachery bore Rule in Court, d Conſcience t 
Spurr'd on by BzzLzzBus's impurpled Slave, , ſti 
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Woorsxv the Cardinal ? — Then Sentence paſs d, 


*ZBuLLEN to drive from Harry's Bed diſgrac'd,” 
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hat his wild Luſt might new Indulgence gain. 
Deed varniſh'd o'er with plauſible Pretence 


Of ſome undoubted Proofs that ſhe was falſe 
To matrimonial Ties: and though Surmiſe 
Had little Reaſon to ſupport itſelf, 

was magnify'd to work her Overthrow — 
And by an Executioner ſhe bled, 


allow'd in Gore till breathleſs, pale, ſhe lay ! 


PAGET, 


The King made rueful Havock with the Fair! 


hey rais'd on high, more dreadful found their Fall; 
s Clouds that blacken o'er the Hemiſphere, 


And bear the roaring Thunder in their Wombs, 


ppear more dreary from the Noontide Beams 
he King of Day was now but darting down : — . 
heſe Scenes are o'er, and all the Monarch's Days. 


HERTFORD. 


Here ever o'er; but not where Hengy ſtands... 


ere crowd paſt Scenes of moral Good and III 


pon his Mind, though intercepted once 


he the Vail of Fleſh has left behind, 


With ev'ry Senſe that check'd ſoft Reaſon's Voice; 


w all withdrawn are Pomp and Pleaſure's Throng, 
guiling Throng | and Reaſon freely ſpeaks, 
d Conſcience to applaud the Soul for Good, 
ſting it-deep for unrepented Guilt ! 
L 2 
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No Vanities of Earth e' er hinder Thought, 


And Conſcience check, when Souls have quitted Clay... 


Then Self is known! 


PAE r. 

Eternity your Lordſhip's Views have reach'd: 
Few chuſe, till forc'd from Earth, to enter there 
Its Scenes are much too diſtant for their Thought, 
And preſent Objects ſpread their glitt'ring Wings, 
Our Fancies charm, and future Worlds conceal. 

HERTFORD. 

Pity, *tis Pity, momentary Bliſs 
(Earth's is no more compar'd with Joys to come) 
Shou'd fix the Man to Vanity a Slave, 

Darken his Mind, and keep aloof his Steps 
From Virtue's Path, the Path of Excellence, 
Which iſſues in a Paradiſe more fair 

Than Eden's crown'd with perfect Innocence !— 
Pacer ſit down. A Queſtion PII propoſe. 


[They / 


How would the Conduct of a Trav'ler look, 
Who, on his Journey Home, has Promiſe firm 
Of Honor, Riches, Bliſs ſublimely great ! 

If he obſerves and takes the right-hand Road, 
(In which, on ev'ry Side, the Meads of Flow'rs 
Soft Fragrance breathe ; the rich enamel'd Vales 


Circled with Hills where nibbling Lambkins play, 


Proſpects delightful yield; and Thicket Woods 
Ring with the feather'd Choir's melodious Notes ; 


And in his 
Can Glory 
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Some pathle 
Op'ning at 
Where burn 
Does ſuch a 
Can he be w 
Unheeding h 


The Man 
[Thus to requ 
orſake a Pat 
nd loſe the 


Mad as he i 
is Conduct « 
ho, though 
Who, though 
And ſolemn W 
Net, ne'er will 
t promis'd B 


"Mor heed the v 


Put rather chuſl 
; nd thoughtleſ; 


Jo yonder State 


149 
And in his Way, to animate his Steps, 

Can Glory eye that crowns the Journey's End:) 
Let, he perverſe, is ever bent to ſeek 

Some pathleſs dreary Way, beſet with Thorns, 

$ Op'ning at laſt into Arabian Wilds, 
el Where burning Sands, and raging Plagues deſtroy; 
u, Does ſuch a Man by Prudence ſteer his Courſe ? 
„Can he be wiſe thus to let Fancy ſway, 
| Unheeding how ſhe guides, or whither leads ? 


:\ 


| PAGET. 
The Man is mad, a very Fool in Grain! 
Thus to requite the Kindneſs of his Friend; 
orſake a Path inrich'd by Beauty's Hand, 
nd loſe the tranquil Bliſs in which it ends. 


ne) 


HtrTFORD. 

Mad as he is, and diſingenuous, baſe 

| His Conduct comes not up to theirs in Guiit, 
wy 'ho, though to Sight the future Glory beams ; 
Who, though the Path to Heav'n is plainly mark'd, 
m nd folemn Warnings giv'n them not to ſtray 

et, ne'er will Leiſure find to calmly think 

Pf promis'd Bleſſedneſs, ſeraphic Joy 
s For heed the Way that iſſues where it reigns; 
ales | ut rather chuſe the little Things of Earth, 
play | And thoughtleſs hence to paſs, whate'er th' Event, 
ods Fo yonder State, immutable and fix'd ! 
ores 3 
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Packr. 
— Tis true, my Lord. 
Often we ſuffer Fancy's pageant Scenes 
To crowd before our Eyes her Drollery, 


Follow her Wink, and Shadows chace with Warmt 


HzrTFORD. 
Say, where is Guardian Reaſon all the Time? 


PAGET. 
Hoodwink'd, and vail'd, till weaken'd Nature 
The Spirit hov'ring on the awful Brink 
Of States eternal, fraught with Joy or Wo! 
Then tis the Shades on future Things withdraw, 
And Reaſon terribly diſguſted ſpeaks. 


Earth's Riches, Honors, Pleaſures, plume theirWir: 


Dazzle the Sight, and captivate the Mind : 
And oft they lead to arbitrary Sway 


Thus Harry's Thirſt inſatiable for Power, 
Iron'd his Arm, and ſavag'd o' er his Brow. 
HERTTORPD. 
Pride rul'd the King, intoxicating Pride! 
She made him live and die a dreaded Slave 


So fear d, that when the ling ring Breath of Life 
Stood quiv'ring on his Lips, ſcarce one dar'd ſpei 
To raiſe a Thought preparative for Death, | 


PAGET. 


Not all were dumb — through worldly Policy! 


Drxxy obſerving Nature near to ſink, 


Warn'd him that Death wou'd in few Hours app 
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| Her TrORD. 5 
How was the Freedom taken by the King? 


Par. 
With Thanks, which ſure that F riendſhip well de- 
ſerv'd. 

The nobleſt Service 'tis we e' er can ſhew 

To our departing Friends, to aim to lead 
Their wand ring Thoughts to meditate their End: 

But cruel, ſure, to keep a Vail o'er Death 

Till ſtruck the Blow, left Thought of his Approach 
Should diſcompoſe, by ſhewing to the Mind 
The awful Conſequence of changing Worlds. 


HER TFORD. 

When, Sir, my Enemy has graſp'd me round, 
And holds his Dart to plunge it in my Breaſt, 
'Tis very late then to begin to think 
What Arms are needful to oppoſe his Rage : 

And few make any thing of facing Death 
Glory to gain, that ne'er prepare to fight 
This Foe ere comes he to attack their Hearts. 


Howe' er — Compaſſion tis by much too low 
Tow'rds Man, with Immortality endow'd ! 
To care about the Body's eaſy Fall 
And diſregard the Soul's eternal Peace, 


But, ſay, how ſeem'd the King when near his End? 
And how did Majeſty ſuſtain the Shock ? 
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Paczr. 

When Death, that potent Leveller of Kings 
With Cottagers, his Bow for Conqueſt ſtretch'd 
To ſheath his Arrow in the Royal Breaſt, 
Remorſe and fallow Grief ſat on his Brow, 
And naught but heavy Glooms enclos'd his Bed. 

Tf his pale quiv'ring Lips had op'd to tell 
What felt his Soul, how deep his Groans of Wo! 


« Royalty! Pow'r uſurp'd, to tyrannize 
<«< Deſpotic Sway, to rule without Control 
« What do ye all? Enhance my Wretchedneſs. 
My Crimes affright — they rack my very Soul! 
« Futurity how dark! I cannot die — 
« But, muſt I die? Ah, feeble Nature ſinks. 
Where am I going? Horrors dart around! 
Vonder — tis yonder ſtands the Judgment-Seat! 
« How ſhall this Soul endure the op'ning Sight 
„Of, ah! Eternity? What Light is that? 
« Pm all Diſmay ! Confuſion! O how ſtung ! 


My Heart-ſtrings break with Wo! ſtop, Death, thi 


4 Rage 

& dare not go! there Vengeance blazes hot, 
And Horror's fiery Gulf to ſeize devour — 
« Banecful Diſtraction! oh! 

HerTror 7i/es with Warmth, ſaying, ere Packr 

bad done 

PAGET, ENOUg!) en 

Who envies Greatneſs now? 


Majeſty - 


Is this their 


Ending in 8 
And lacking 
They were 3 
That waken 


I dream, 
Array'd in {| 


High on a f 
Under a Dia 
$ Guarded by 


To wait my 


I ſmile, they 
None dare tc 
And join'd } 


2 To gratify, 
When thus i 
* Under Arreſ 


A Criminal ! 
Then, look. 
As nothing 1 


A dreadfu 
A Shadow 


Free I hay 


But 'tis your 
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Majeſty — Honors — Looks that Terror ſtruck ! 


Is this their End? An empty Blaze were all, 


Ending in Smoke — they lack'd Religion's Fire! 


And lacking this, naught elſe cou'd give them Worthz, 


They were a Phantom-Show ! a very Dream 
That waken'd in ſubſtantial Tragedy 

I dream, ſuppoſe, I'm fix'd in Grandeur's Seat, 
Array'd in ſplendid, rich, imperial Robes ; 
High on a ſtately Throne of burniſh'd Gold; 


Under a Diadem with Brilliants wreath'd ; 
Guarded by Nobles, Honor's titled Sons! 

To wait my Will, and to obſerve my Nod: 

| I ſmile, they ſmile; I frown, they look diſmay'd ; 


None dare to thwart my Will, my Word is Law! 
And join'd hereto all halcyon ſoft Delights, 


I“ gratify, indulge, and charm each Senſe ! 
When thus in Tranſport's Arms — I wake at once 
Under Arreſt, to drag me bound in Chains, 


A Criminal ! to Puniſhment condign 3 


Then, look — and ſtart! and find myſelf undone, 


As nothing real now remains but Wo. 


PAGET. 


HERTFORD, 
A Shadow to that Change, eternal all! 


PAGET. 
Free I have been to perſonate the King, 


But 'tis your LofUſhip draws the pictur'd Scene, 
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Enter a Page, bowing 10 Lord HzzTzonD. 
My Lord, Sir AnTHoNy attends, — | 


HERTFPORD. 
Tell him I come. =— [ Exit Page, 
HER TFORD. 
Sir WIIIIAM you'll excuſe —— 
5 PAO ET. 
I beg, your Lordſhip I may not detain.— 
A pleaſant Journey to the royal Youths, | 
And may you find his Highneſs in good Health, 
That he his Father's Throne may fill with Joy, 
Joy to himſelf, and Happineſs to all! 


HzRrTFORD. 

Pacer, tis kind; lead on, I'll ſpeed my Way ; 
EpwaRD to fetch, great Albion's Sword to ſway : | 
On whom. aur Eyes are fix*d to ſpread a glorious| 

Day ! } 


[Exit Sir WiLLIam, followed by Lord HEerT+or |. 


The End of the fi Act. 
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A C T II. 
Enter King EDWARD. 


He looks around, muſes, and breaks: out into this Adee. 


O Thought the Scenes of former Years occur. 
My Father Monarch once of England'sRealm, 
Who Laws promulgated with regal Force 
To make Gainſayers tremble at his Nod! 
He long ago deſpoil'd of earthly Pomp, 
His Head funk down, his Arm unſinew'd fell, 
That wore a Crown, and graſp'd the mighty Sword! 


How fades the Laurel Time hands out to Man 
To deck his Brow | when wore, how quick it dies ! 
How ſoon the brilliant Scene is all defac'd, 

And ſun- ſnine Splendor cover'd with a Cloud! 


The Diadem immortal ſuits a Soul. 
[ Looks upward, walks, and pauſts, 


We Princes, grand amid the Pomp of Earth ! 
Are ſubject to the common Lot of Slaves, 
With them muſt have a Lodging in the Duſt, 
Under the Shadow of the waning Moon. 
Is this the End of Pomp? The Wiſe will think 

[ Bends to the Ground deep in Thought, 

My Sire once reign'd, he long the Sceptre ſway'd ; 
And fell in Years — my Number can I tell, 
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Whoſe View extends not to To-morrow's Scenes? 
Then, act to Day to meet the Morrow well! 
With Honor act, by Virtue's faireſt Rule 

To ſpread a Bleſſing o'er thy People's Heads. 


But, O how difficult I find the Taſk 
To pleaſe my Conſcience well and be a King! 
The Nation's Jars entangle all my Soul ! 
| | | [Warmly ſpeak; 
Ah! what has CRANMER done? With Weight it lies 
Upon this Heart of mine, that &er I ſign'd 
The Warrant, dire! for Bocktr's fiery Death _. 
A Woman's Death for diff*rent Faith to mine, 
Yes! for imbibing Errors die in Flames 
Is this the Chriſtian Scheme? — If tis, I'm blind. 
I blame the Biſhop - more I blame myſelf — 
Well I remember when I ſign'd the Deed, 
With Tears relenting trembling in my Eye, 
I faid I would not — warmly, too; and aſk'd, 
« What! to the Devil her in Error ſend ?” 
Againſt my Will Perſuaſion's Force prevail'd, 
Calling in Aid a ſubtil Argument! 
That Errors broach'd againſt th* Apoſtles Creed, 
A Prince, as God's Vicegerent, muſt chaſtize : 
I yielded to his Arts, and pleas'd, perhaps, 
Him, and the Council, well: But Whiſperings 
From Conſcience of Injuſtice ſting my Soul, 
They touch me Home, demanding — “ Canſt thou 
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« A Warrant for the Deed in Goſpel Lines 


That breathe moſt gen'rous Love?“ 


Enter Sir WILLIaM PAGET. 


KINO. 


I'm pleas'd you're come, Sir WILIA M: Why 


alone? 
Is not my Uncle near? 


PAGE r. 


Soon will the Duke attend your Majeſty. 


K1NG. 
What News abroad ? Sir ; Palaces, methinks, 
Incloſures are to keep the public Voice 
From ent'ring there; and we through Ignorance, 
(Without deſign) our Subjects may offend. 


Pao Er. 
Some are of Spirit never fatisfy'd ! 
Strive all you can to pleaſe, their Pride iuggeſts, 
All, that their Wiſdom orders not, is wrong. 


Kino. 

Can ſuch Malignity corrode the Mind ? 
hope but of a few. I will not doubt, 
Eſteem of Government in many Breaſts 
Takes Root to lead them on to wiſh us well, 
And kindly conſtrue our myſterious Acts, 
And judge the beſt they can of our Miſtakes. 
Will you be free one Queſtion to reſolve ? 
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_ Pacer. 
Your Majeſty my Anſwer may command. 


KING. 
What Talk has Joan of Kent's paſt Sentence rais'd? 


PART. 
The People, they have whimſical Ideas: 
Oft let their Tongues before their Judgment run. 


KINO. 


What ſay they, Pao Rr? 
PaGErT. 
Little I know, and hardly that can tell 
Yer nicely ſcann'd, perchance, might grate the Ear, 
And may as well be in Oblivion hid. 
1 Kins. 
Be free, and tell me like an honeſt Man. 
PAGET. 
It mayn't be pleaſing to your gen'rous Breaſt. 


e Kins. 
Regard not that — Sir, tell me what you know. 


PAGET. 
Since tis your royal Will; I'll ſpeak — Some ſay, 


With Warmth, To force the Conſciences of Men 


Is cruel Perſecution =— 


That in Religion, (boldly they aſſert) | 
All for themſelves to find out Truth ſhou'd ſearch ; 
And ever Faith and Worſhip exerciſe 


' 


Which fron 
Judgment t 
None ſhou' 
To make | 
To what th 
This Wom⸗ 
The burr 
„ Unleſs wi 


I'm griev' 


O haſty Cos 


Proper *ty 


Sure, Sir 
foun 
Religion to a 


By Chains, 
Preach this t. 


Whoſe Cauſe 


A Cauſe that 
# Reaſon illum 
Ir novaAn's M 
Oer Conſcier 


By hiding fro 


And forcing ( 


By Tortures | 


d? 


4 
FF 


Which from inwrought Convictions they think right--- 
Judgment their own, not others, them ſhou'd guide l, 
None ſhou'd, they ſay, by Puniſhments be forc'd 

| To make Profeſſion of Belief of Heart 

To what their Minds can never yield Aſſent. 


By Chains, Impriſonments, and Loſs of Life: 


# Whoſe Cauſe, of baſe Intrigue, needs baſe Support: 
A Cauſe that ne'er by Reaſon can be ſpread, 


Oer Conſcience-Liberty to tyrannize, 1 
By hiding from the People heav'nly Truth, | 
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This Woman's Death — makes Papiſts clam'rous cry, 
« The burning Stake Reformer, ne'er_diflike 
« Unleſs when on themicives the Lot may fall.” 


K ING, 
I'm griev'd that ſuch a Cenfure ſhould have Ground: 


O haſty Counſellors! miſguided King ! 


PAGET. 


Proper twas thought — Confuſion to ſuppreſs. 


Kix o. 
Sure, Sir, ſome Means much nobler might be 
found 
Religion to advance, than Conſcience force 


Preach this to Friars ! Cardinals! and Popes! 


Reaſon illumin'd from the Oracle 
JeHovan's Word! This know they not? Baſe Men- 


And forcing on them mitred Prelates Laws, 4 
By Tortures horrid! diabolical ! | | 
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More gen'tous Arms ſhou'd Proteſtants employ 
Reaſon, and Oracles that came from Heav'n t 
l Pant a 
Your princely Weapons ſuit the gen'rous Mind! 


. Kr G. 
All Minds 
PAGET. 
Boiſterous Waves of Error to ſuppreſs, 


The Legiſlator ſometimes thought it beſt 
I' inflict a Puniſhment, not ſhort of Death. 


KING. 

In che Affairs to Conſcience ſacred, ſay, 
Who muſt of Error be a Judge for me? 
Myſelf, or others like me fallible ? 

You can't Infallibility allow 
In one ſo ſubje& to Miſtake as Man! 


PAGET. 
No! that, my Liege, I think I never ſhall. 


Kin. 

Then — who has right to form a Plan of Faith 
To force on me ? — What Mortal juſtly dares ? 
As Man, my Dignity demands my Search, 

That from Enquiry Truth may ſwell my Breaſt ! 


Shall I reſt ſatisfy*d (a Dupe to Eaſe!) 
My Faith is right, becauſe 'tis that my Friends 


Taught me when firſt my regs'ning Pow'rs enlarg'd? 
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Jo when I'm call d before the Judge of all 
| Who will—who dares—-who can account for me? 


Therefore to open Wiſdom's ſacred Page, 
To fill the Soul with high Ideas of Worth, 
Exceeds the engine Pomp of bloody Nome: 

This points out 774th, and ſuits the thinking Mind 


* Forc'd Faith breeds Slaves not freeborn gen'rous 
Sons! 
ot Subjects firm from Principle of Love ! 


| 


PAGET. 
Force us'd with Beings rational is harſh z 
Nor ſuits the Frame of Man! and Things moſt true, 
Net of their Truth if I am unconvinc'd, 
hey're not my Faith, whatever I profeſs. 


KINO. 4 
Then, to profeſs' muſt be Hypocriſy „ 
A Crime — a Crime of Crimes, apparent foul! { 


: 
; 


The Duke of SOMERSET appears, 


| 4 
Pacer to ihe King. * 
His Grace the Duke of SOMERSET —— 3 


3 Dok. 
y late Attendance on your Majeſty 
f s for Excuſe — but weighty Buſineſs ſtay'd 


rg'd? airs no doubt that well deſerve your Cares 
| M 
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*Mong which 'tis hop'd Religion's not forgot ; 
Religion of true Proteſtants —— 


PAGET. 


1 know his Grace is ſtrenuous in the Cauſe. 


KING. 
1 
5 He looks at SOMERSET. 


With Speed, my Lord, this Buſineſs you will haſt 


Leet all your Influence (you know *tis great, 
As ſtation'd Lord Protector of the Realm !) 
Be ever ſpent in ſuch momentous Work. 
Black Superſtition ! baſe Idolatry ! 

Up by the Roots I wiſh to fee all torn! 


DuXxE. 
There muſt be Time the Cauſe of Proleſtan 
Is circled round with ſubtil Enemies: 
Oft are they ready Calumny to ſpread, 
And on Reformers daſh malicious Stains, 
That Papal Yokes may eaſier hold their Slaves. 


By Order of the Council, in the Tow'r 
GARDINER is a Pris'ner cloſe confin'd. 


Kin. 
Will Force convince ? It may exaſperate. 


Dukkx. 


*Twas thought adviſable — to check his Po. 
And ſtrike in other Romiſb Breaſts an Awe. 
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Kino. 
Moſt like are Weapons that become the Mind, 


Jo cure Diſorders there. —— 


| I wiſh, and from my Heart, the Means were us'd 
of apteſt Tendency to Error ſhew, 


And ope their Eyes to make them fly her Arms. 


þ 

Pray, ſpeak the Way your Majeſty approves. 

| K1NG. 

Of Truth, my Lord — to know the ſimple Truth, 
The Bible ſpread — its long clos'd Leaves diſplay; 
This ſacred Record to my Subjects hold, 

x try, and ſearch, and find Religion there — 


The pure, and unadulterated Laws 
t Sanctity the great Meſſiah taught 


| By force of Truth, the Spirit's keeneſt Sword !. 
ba Enemies Inventions muſt decline. 
4 
! 
| 


DukE. 


The moſt effectual Arms of Proteſtants. 


KING. 
O were it ſtudy'd preach'd with Seraph Zeal! 
he tow ring Structure of imperious Rome 
uſt ſink, be overthrown ! The Touchſtone, Truth! 
hes her Foundation — baſe ! Invention's Mats 
t Rubbiſh ſlim'd with Guile's Cement, to raiſe 
Temple unto Pride and Avarice ! 


ge builds upon Infallibility : 
M 2 
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A ſtrange Foundation, wonderfully ſtrange — 
Man, ſubject to Miſtake ; infallible! 


| Dux Et. 
The Claim is high, indeed ; his Holineſs, 
Head of the Church, impoſſible to err ! 


KING. 
What Errors mayn't on ſuch a Plan be built:? 


Man may his Whims enjoin for Laws of Heav'n; 
Shackle the Conſcience ; then, from Sin abſolve : 


And do — what not? 


Dukx. 
Much they aſſume of Pow'r. — 


PaGrrT. 
Infallibility in League with Pow'r 
May prop a Fabric of a monſtrous Size ! 


| KING. 
But baſe, tis Baſeneſs all! to dare to lay 
Any Foundation mark'd not out by Heav'n. 


The ſacred Page (which faithful Doctor Cox 
To ſtudy carefully me well advis'd) 
Speaks not of Force, unleſs of Arguments 
To work upon the Mind; theſe Reaſon ſuit! 
Did primitive Inſtructers others uſe ? 
No! none I find — they ſtrove to lead Mankind 
To Thought, and Faith, and Action rational ! 


DuKE. 
They did 


When to t 


And at Bere, 


The nobleſt! 
Who daily ſe 
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| KINO. 


* When to the The/alonians Paul. diſcours'd, 
And at Berea preach'd, who were eſteem'd 

The nobleſt Hearers? Wile Berea's Sons, 

| Who daily fearch'd the Scriptures Truth to find: 

: Conſcience's Light they us'd, and were approv'd! 
And who has Right to ſeize this Light from Man ? 


DuKkE. 
No Creature through the Globe! — 


Kin. 
Unrping Rome will judge for Man — ſhe will! 
And &en the Rights of Deity aſſume; 
Tell us her Prieſts have Abſolution Pow'r! 


CD05 w- - KIA 


| Imperious Rome! What means her Arrogance ? 
For who that ſins (and, ſay, are Popes exempt ?) 
Can Sin forgive, and ſet the Guilty free ? 

he Taſk is much too high for ſinful Man 
& pardon Sins againſt the ſov'reign Lord 

[is Heav*n's Prerogative, and his alone 

is Laws we broke, and are his Criminals, 
tain'd in his Sight, obnoxious all to Wo! 


PAGET. 
They from St PETER draw their Arguments. 


K1NG. 
e never dar'd pretend to ſuch a Claim; 
lis Rules were never urg'd by Force of Arms; 
or &er from Guilt preſum'd he to abſolve, 


my proclaim'd the Penitent ſorgiv'n. 
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Dukx. 
No Scrutiny will their Foundation bear. 


KINO. 
Jeither their Superſtructure — elſe I'm wrong. 


PAGET. 
Cloſe Study to your Judgment you have join'd. 
Your Majeſty muſt, ſure, have taken Pains, 
To have your Mind in Bloſſom-Days thus ripe. 


| KING. 
Sir WIILIAM, pray ne'er flatter giddy Youth 
Are apt, and very apt! highly to think 
Of any ſmall Attainments they have made. 


| Dux 8. 
A common Fault — but Diligence hke yours 
Demands our Praiſe, —— 


Kinc, 
Due, I allow, to worthy Doctor Cox. 
But I was hinting at an Edifice. 


Dux Ex. 
That, riſing on the Groundwork Papiſts lay. 
KINO. 


Hard-hearted Rome ! — To aggrandize her Son 
She builds although it coſts Salvation's Price, 
The endleſs Bliſs of never-dying Souls! 

Can Rome, intallible, thus baſely act 
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Dux tx. 
* Baſenefs or not — what matters that to Pride 
Held in the Arms of ſordid Avarice ! 


Kins. 


The Laity I pity. —— 
ö 
ö 


8. | 


PAGET. 
By Impoſition they are kept in Awe, 


- 


'd. 


a KINd. 


Blind to the Truth the Prieſts their People keep, 
T' impoſe their Schemes, and lord it over Faith! * 
ui B* And thus the Charms of Liberty are loſt. 7 
Dukx. i 

Too evident 6 
KINO. & ; 

Elſe, why the Image-Worſhip they've ſet up? 1 
Jo me *tis oppoſite to Heay*n's Command! i 

What ſays the Duke ? — 
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| Dukk. i | 
When Men Infallibility can claim, | 1 
Their baſe Inventions ſeize the Place of Laus, 4 
8 Howe'er divine! — In Images, their View 

May wide extend — to keep the Mind aſlezp, I « 
To check its warm Inquiries after Truth, 1 
y ſoothing Fancy with an outward Show 
| Of Pageantry : And vulgar Taſtes this ſuits; 7 
For eaſter 'tis to kiſs, and bow to theſe, 
M4 
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Than feel the Soul to Deity aſcend 
In Flames of Faith, and Love, and pure Deſire 


| K1NG. 
Cou'd Tranſubſtantiation enter Thought 
Baſely, my Lord; our Senſes this inſults. 


Duxx. 
Paſſive Obedience papal Faith demands, 
Senſes, and all our reas' ning Pow'rs to yield! 
If Prieſts pronounce the Wafer I behold, 


| Is no more ſuch ; but Fleſb, and Bones, and Blood, 


My very Saviour! this muſt ſatisfy : 

"Tis Hereſy, prefumptuous Herefy! 

To contradict: And Cenſure arrogant, 

With ſavage Brow, Preſumption ſhall chaſtize. 
A ſubtil Scheme! a cunning Artifice! | 
This gains them Pow'r for arbitrary Rule. 
Of Faith, themſelves thus Judges they erect, 
And ſooth with Vanity licentious Souls! 


KinG. 
Why their Confeſſion, Penance, Pilgrimage ? 
Theſe Works, are Supererogation's Toils ! 
Fatigue the Body — Mend they e' er the Heart? 


DuKXKE. 


Confeſſion opes, unlocks, and ſhews the Heart, 


Diſcloſes ey*ry Secret to the Prieſts ; 

Puts Characters and Friendſhips in their Pow'r : 
What finer Maſter-key cou'd Cunning forge 
To give them ſov'reign Sway ? —— 


” 
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Worthy a S 
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People arc 
Hardly ti 


Down wit 


Of all Idola 


Leave nothir 


| With Goſpel: 


A Work e 


Think not 
Away with a 


For Sorcery to reign? O Zeal inflame 
To drive it from our Land! a temper'd Zeal, 


We - a 


Penance, and Pilgrimage have Meaning too 
Serve to divert the Mind, to keep it baſe! 
From Objects high, Employments all ſublime, 
Worthy a Soul for noble Virtue form'd ! 
That Light may not Deluſion's Wiles unvail. 


Kins. 
Well they've contriv'd to make the Laity 
Yield Prieſts Submiſſion, with their Purſes too! 
Is this Religion? Or a Labyrinth 


Worthy the humble gen'rous Proteſtant 
Who knows the Worth of Conſcience-Liberty ! 


: DuXE. | 
People are warm to pull down Images. * 


PaGET. . | 
Hardly till Orders publiſh'd would they ſtay. io 


K1NG. i 
Down with them all — our Churches purify 1 
Of all Idolatry's baſe Pageantry: I 


Leave nothing there but what ſhall well agree 
With Goſpel-truth! What Standard like to Heav'n's? 


Dukx. 1 

A Work of Time — the People muſt be led. 1 
* 

KINO. 4M 


Think not I mean to drive - but from the Church N 
Away with all that Seripture- Warrant lacks: p 
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Shall we leave any thing by Licence there 
That may miſ guide? 

b Duxkx. 


Vaſt is the Taſk — while Foes like Billows ſie! 
To pour a Torrent of Confuſion round ! 


Kins, 
However vaſt — Shall e er our Hearts milſgive ? 
We ought to ſpread our Influence around 
To check Corruption's Weeds, plant faireſt Flow'r, 
Proteſtant Goſpel-Flow'rs! and raiſe their Heads, 
With native lovelieſt Simplicity 


Let us do all we can to cauſe their Growth ; 
And hope thoſe in our Room, in after-time, 
In the ſame Work will ſtrenuous Pains employ. 


DuKE. 
Truth to prevail, I wiſh with all my Soul! 
| Kins. 

O ſpread the Oracles where bright it ſhines, 
Where pure Religion's radiant Face appears ! 
Its Energy when ſtrikes the Hearts of Men, 
Awakes the Conſcience, works upon the Life, 
Then ſavage Tempers ſoften into Love! 
Devotion, Juſtice, Friendſhip, Charity, 
Inrich their Souls! — They ſhine in Honor's Robes 


Shall ſuch a Cauſe e'er lack our Zeal and Pains, 
And lack in vain? And can its Votaries 
In Time ſucceeding ours, reſt ſatisfy*d 
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With what we have begun, and they not ſtrive 
To root out all which juſtly gives Offence 
To tender Minds, that Worſhip in the Church 
May prove the Offspring genuine of Heav'n, 
Free from diſguiſing gaudy- Colourings 
Which baſe deſigning Men have daub'd it with ? 


Then let us act the Part aſſign'd us well, 
While on the Stage of fleeting Life we tread, 


Uncle, remember you're Protector 


DuKE. 
Why ſuch a Hint abrupt from royal Lips ? 


KING. 
A Rumor of diſguſted Nobles ſpreads. 


Dux. 
With whom? At what 
: Kixs, 
Excuſe me, Sir — Time may diſcover mote. 


Duxx. 
Pray let the King with Freedom ope his Mind. 
KiNGs. 


I hear Reports — to credit am averſe ; 
Hope they are built upon a ſinking Sand. 


Dux. 
Your Silence racks my Soul! With whom diſ- 
pleas'd ? 
KING. 


One of che greateſt Sway 
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l wiſh, a 
DULL. —— Which on t 
O ſtop not here! With whom ? ; 
1 KINO. | 
_ The Lord Protector 1 
| DuXE. ; 
1 What have I done ? What Charges can they bring? | Or Peace 
1 High in your Favor ſinks me low in theirs : | 
2 Speaks with Heat. ; 
7. Envy, the Fiend of Hell! which ever aims | 
4 To undermine a Miniſter of State! g 
; | PAGET, | Venom te 
5 Be cool my Lord =— | To fix a St 
99 
* | KING. 7 
| id | The Council you'll attend - win them to Peace, I 
Hi The better to advance the Chriſtian Scheme. ; 
83 No ſmall 
Many its Foes ! nor leſs my Power they hate | 
But for your Service this I'd e er ſupport, | Whiſpere 
And Proteſtants invaluable Cauſe. | 
J hope unjuſt Complaints won't gain your Ear. | Backbiter 
Kinc. | Invades my 
I would be deaf to Envy's clam'rous Breath. 5 With Schen 
| 7 wrol 
DuKE. | 
Subtil it works the Wiſeſt how deceives ! | 
KING. a c 
Therefore I'd guard, that Impoſition's Voice | 
May ne' er obtrude her Treachery on me. | 
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I wiſh, among you all, that Harmony, 


Which on the Brow a Smile of Beauty ſtamps ! 
[ The King begins to go. 


PAGET. 
Much to your Majeſty oblig'd. ——« 


DuKE. 
Of Peace I ſhould be glad 


[ Exit the King. 
The Duke ſtands aſtoniſhed, 


Dux#. 
Venom to ſpit, ſome Viper, Pacer, lurks, 
To fix a Stain and make me odious look. 


PAGET. 
I know not what to thin. 


| Dukx. 
No ſmall Afar d thus make EpwarD ſpeak. 


PAGET. 


Whiſperers oft are bold with Characters. 


DuKE. 
Backbiters, ſay— Let's go; perplexing Thought 
Invades my Breaſt : O how my Foes are fraught 
With Schemes that helliſh Malice in their Souls has 


wrought | 
[ Exeunt the Duke and Sir WILLIAM, 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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SCENE I. 
Diſcovers the King fitting, muſing, with a Letter 
in his Hand. 
He riſes baſlily, ſpeaking wath Warmth. 


HAT the Protector means, or Nation means, 
Tis Riddle all! I wiſh'd the Wing of Peace 
Might brood around to calm Combuſtion's Rage, 
But Peace, alas! is fled The Nobles Breaſts, 
All, all on Fire, ſeek Vent, their Anger ſwells ! 


My Citizens of London, they're diſpleas'd! 
And odd, methinks ; I ſhould be hurry'd here 
To Windſor from the City, haſty Flight ! 


Complaints, and loud, are hear'd; „This Place 


cc has not 
% Proviſion meet to grace a royal Board:“ 
% For Epwaxp's Table Citizens provide:“ 
And all to SouERSET's Imprudence charg'd ! 


Letter on Letter with Reſentments ſent — 


[ Holds out @ Letter. | 


This, lately from the Council ; Anger ſhews : 
Surprize attacks my Soul! read it again — 


: [ He is and reads the Council's Letter, | 
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Y OUR Royal Father having appointed us Exe- 
cutors of his Will, and Regents of the Kingdom, we 
did chuſe the Duke of SouERSET to Exerciſe the Of- 
fice of Protector, with the expreſs Condition that he 
ſhould do nothing without our Advice, which Con- 
dition he has not obſerved, but he has made himſelf 
abſolute Maſter of the Government; therefore we 
judge him unworthy of that Honor : And pray your 
Majeſty's Leave to diſcharge the Office committed to 
us by the late King, and that the Force gathered about 
your Perſon, by the Duke of SomersET, might be 


diſmiſſed. 
[ Riſes and Pauſes. 


Enter Sir WiLLlam PAGET. 


PAGET. 
— Inform'd, great Sir, your Majeſty this Hour 
Might free from Interruption be approach'd, 
I by the Council's Order on you wait; 
Who, with his Grace of Canterbury, fix'd 
On me to lay their Meſſage at your Feet, 


KING. 
Pray where, Sir WII LIAu, did you leave his Grace? 


PAGET. 
Waits to attend when *tis your royal Will 
The Biſhop his Commiſſion ſhould diſcloſe. 


| KING. 
Pray, to my Cloſet let his Grace be ſhewn, 
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And I'll attend you there. 


[Exit Pacer, 


KING. 

My Uncle — Governor — Protector too 
He ſpoke againſt? For Honor judg'd unmeet ? 
It grates my Ear — and wounds my very Heart! What ſtrange 
What can be done to heal incenſed Minds ? umors increaſe 
The Conſequence of this Alarm I dread — Tou muſt have 
The Nobles hot! Their Paſſions who can calm? 

| Exit the KIxc. 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Lady Janz Gravy, with Lady Louisa. 


d N 

7 
] 
. 
: 


Lady Jane. 
What ſtrange Combuſtions now embroil the State 
umors increaſe, Lady Lovisa knows, 
ou muſt have heard) of SouERSET's Diſgrace] 


Lady Lovutsa, 

Yes, Lady Janz; and with no ſmall Surprize ? 
Twas fartheſt from my Thought that ſuch a Lot 
ou'd prove the Lord Proteftor's — high his Sway! 
s Seat I thought immoveably was fix'd ! 

o is by Pow'r ſecure, if he muſt fall? 


Jane. 
know of none — tis all a feeble Reed, 
very hollow, inſufficient Prop, 
keep from ſinking thoſe exalted high. 


Lovisa. 
at is its Worth? 


6. 


JANE. 

Tis Pageantry ! the Child of empty Show ! 
oiſon'd Sword to ſtrike a gangrene Wound, 
ant is aim'd at ſhort of virtuous Ends! 


Loavisa. 


Why ſuch in Number, then, its Votaries, 
I Thirſt unquenchable? — 
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JANE. 5 
The Reaſon, Numbers void of virtuous Aims We Might ne e 
Bow to her Shrine and court the fickle Dame, 5 I will not 
Is, Fancy plays upon the Mind of Man — x Thoſe Politi 
Opes wide a Scenery of Phantom-bliſs Are ſpent on 
Attending Pow'r, which hoodwinks Reaſon's Eye, i But, gen"! 
Who elſe wou'd tell, of nothing worth is Po- t Can ne'er ha 
But when employ'd in beneficial Deeds!“ Then, this te 
| © Muſt be unfi 
Lovisa. ' : 
| Duty ne'er ſv 
How Creatures form'd for Happineſs, t' exchayWr gain right 
Their mutual Benefits for mutual Good, , 
Miſtake the End of Life, and miſs its Work! | 
If Man to! 
| Jane. And with his 
Fatal Miſtake ! for when the higheſt Poſts Beauty and Pe 


Are ſought, are gain'd, and Duty left behind, nd all the B 
An Ideot is diſplay'd with Head too weak, Wou'd find th, 


* (which is worſe) with Heart too baſe to rule, To ſtop its Gre 


Nay , cou'd the 


Lovis A. 

For ſake of Pow'r alone aim'd SomersET 
At Dignity? No, not to fill the Place | Truth is its 
Of Lord Protector only with a Name] That Growth, i 
Zeal for the Reformation he hath ſhown. = 
JANE. 5 Well faid, fa 
So far was good — becoming well his Grace: 4 ſweet. 

And ne'er had he infring'd upon the Rights, * 
Due to the Council choſe with him to rule, £ I little though 


Perchance the Feuds that now involve the State 


179 
| Might ne' er have ſeen the Light: How far he fail d 


* : | will not arbitrate the Caſe may ſuit 

© Thoſe Politician-heads whoſe Talk and Toil 

4 Are ſpent on Buſineſs foreign to their own! 
ave, : But, gen'rous Reaſon tells me, Pow'r uſurp'd 
wr Can ne'er have its Foundation laid in Truth! 


Then, this to ſeek, &en for the nobleſt Ends, 

E Muſt be unfit — *tis here Injuſtice lurks ! 
Duty ne'er ſwerves from Juſtice Means to aſk 

chal ro gain right Ends no other ſhe allows. 


Lovi1sa. 
If Man to Duty look'd with Reaſon's Eye, 
and with his Mind intent to heed her Laws, 
Beauty and Peace on Britain's Iſle wou'd ſmile; 
, and all the Reformation's Enemies 
Wou'd find the Taſk more hard and difficult 
ale, 1 o ſtop its Growth and check its riſing Head: 
Nay, cou'd they any longer be its Foes ? 
1 Jane. 
Truth is its Root — its Soil, too, muſt be Truth, 
hat Growth, its verdant Growth, may vig'rous ſhoot, 


1 The KinG overbears, enters, and ſpeaks. 
Well faid, fair Friend to Truth! your Voice was 
ace: ſweet. 


N : Jaxs. 
I little thought your Majeſty ſo near. 
[She courtefies Ii, 
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Louis. | 
Howe'er the King may hear our flippant Tongue, 
He finds them not employ'd to vex the State. 


And warm th 
Io kindle ſof 
Till Fox A's 
Kinc. [He ſmiling ſpec, Wh 


'Tis very true! your Minds I know are caſt 


In Mould too fine Diſturbance to create | Sams 27 : 
You ſtudy Wiſdom's Rules, ſhe leads to Peace! 

You calm Retirement love, a Friend to Man! 3B 95 85 

You Grots frequent, and Groves, and flow'ry Walk Since *tis ye 

And read the Lectures learned Sages wrote, 0 Nature's v 

Where Pleaſure holds her Court! — : — This Lur 

| Jaxe. ppirits the Air 

The Mind, my Sire, may here be entertain's. Through Vege 

e Minuteſt Folds 

View'd to A 


In clearer Air you breathe than where the Fog: Wt ; 
Of State Affairs o'erſpread a dark*ning Gloom; 2 opes, in { 


They, they perplex my Mind — umptuous and 
| J Foo fine for na 
ANE. 


Bus'neſs your Majeſty has on your Hands | 
Of vaſt Concern, to guard the Public-Weal. That will but lo 


| But much iS | 


: f f * ſurly Wy 
Uncumber d we can trace fair Nature's Scenes, y ſmiling Spri 
Her oriental Bluſhes when the Shades ppen with ſnow 


Of Eve diſperſe in Morn ! and brightly ſhines Bind when have 
With glorious Rays the tow'ring King of Day * 1 
To gild the Mountain Tops, thro' Thickets pier 

And Valleys ſtreak with his majeſtic Beams, 
That ſolar Flames may nightly Damps exhale, 


wel have you 
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„And warm the Juices Earth her Offipring yields, 
Ss To kindle ſofteſt Bluſhes on their Face, 


rill Fron 's Charms around Creation glow ! 
peaks 


KinG. 

Cloſe not your Lips — tis here Attraction dwells ! 
Indulge my Ear. — 
i JANE. 
Valk Since *tis your royal Will — tho? low my View 

| Nature's Worth ; my Duty chides Delay, 
: — This Luminary, with a radiant Brow, 
Ppirits the Air infuſing gen'rous Warmth 
Through Vegetables leafy Folds on Folds, 
Minuteſt Folds, inriching richeſt Dyes! 


| View'd to Advantage through the Microſcope 
T his opes, in ſingle Buds, enamel'd Rooms, 
2 and neat, with gay Inhabitants, 

8 fine for naked Sight e' er to unvail. 


But much is clear and obvious to the Eye, 

That will but look : How white the Hawthorn Hedge 
hen ſurly Winter's Frowns are all o'ercome 

. imiling Spring! How gently peep her Buds ! 
pen with ſnowy Bloom or ſofteſt Bluſh! 

And when have entertain'd, and pleas'd awhile, 


Next into Fruit they form — to feaſt their Lords ! 
5 


KING. 
by 4 Well have you view'd fair Nature's lib'ral Gifts ! 
[ He, ſmiling, looks to Louis. 
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And Thought ſuggeſts, Lady Lovisa's.Mind 


| | Repreſentatic 
Can't be a Stranger to the rural Scenes. 1 


Flutter my D 
Lovisa. | Thwart, win 

Tis mine, my Liege, free from corroding Care z My Enem 
To walk amid the variegated Shrubs, ir tings my | 
Wild, but in Order; branching od'rous Flow'rs Eo Hz, 


With careleſs Bend to gain the Zephyr-breeze T That Some: 

To catch Perfume, and circle Fragrance round The Nobles, 

That ſuits the Senſe implanted in our Frame Ute 
Ag 


Here to cool Shades the feather'd Warblers fly And (well you 
Winging from Twig to Twig, and ſtretch their Th. O reſtleſs Spi. 
In chearful Notes to form a rural Song! Nought then 

Forc'd by the 


Well pleas'd, their tuneful Symphony we hear 
| And his Prot 


Look with Delight above — beneath — around — 

And thus by wonderful Effects are led ; 

To view his Pow'r and Love who ſpoke their Bim 

And hear Creation's Language loudly call 

Love with warm Heart, and praiſe your ſov're! 
cc Lord! 2 | 


To pleaſe c 


# 'Tis hard, i 

$ leſt this Bro 
he Meaſures 
Meaſures that 


KING. 
Twould be unkind to envy Solitude 
To you, fair Artiſts ! who improve the Boon: 
But, pity Kings diſturb'd with Courtiers Broils. I ſhou'd be 


Lovisa. hich much: 


Well how to govern knows your Majeſty. 


Kin. Their moſt: 
Madam, I do not know - how I'm perplex d: A Cauſe that t 


133 


© Repreſentations crude diſturb my Ear 
Y Flutter my Mind, and Judgment, too, confound, 
| Thwart, wind, and turn it, ſwerving oft to Wrong! 


Care 


My Enemy, O! who? The Monarch Duke? 
It ſtings my Breaſt — my Uncle, what! my Foe ? 
rs th ſaid he is I doubt. Can it e'er be 
That SomtrsET is falſe? To Epwar falſe ? 
a The Nobles, they their Charges ſharp alledg'd 
Againſt the Duke, and Trial of him claim'd : 
And (well you know) his Peers him try'd—'tis done— 
O reſtleſs Spirits bent on his Remove 
3 then but his Diſmiſſion would they hear: 
Forc'd by their Warmth, I gratify'd their Will, 
And his Protectorſhip is now no more. 


JANE. 


To pleaſe contending Parties, hard the Taſk ! 


KINO. 
Tis hard, indeed — But what affects my Soul, 


$ leſt this Broil ſhou'd help to diſconcert 
he Meaſures took againſt the R-»man Yoke, 
Meaſures that favour Liberty and Truth! 


JANE. 
I ſhou'd be griev'd to have this Cauſe loſe Ground, 
hich much affects your People's Intereſts. 


K1NG. 

Their moſt important, their eternal Int'reſts 
Kd! A Cauſe that tends to fix their Souls in Bliſs 

i N 4 
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Seraphic, crown'd by Immortality. 
Circled in Fire this ſpacious Globe ſhall burn; 
The Luminaries ſplendent quit their Orbs; 
The Elements with Comet-blaze ſhall flame, 
Reaching from Pole to Pole! and Lightnings fierc: 
Shall mount and whirl thro* ev'ry Palace Dome, 
And rend to Shivers all their maſſy Roofs, 
Till thund'ring Ruins over Ruins roll, 
And in Convulſions Nature's Frame diſſolve ! 
But, like the Soul, eternal is the Bliſs 
Which Reformation Principles ſecure, 


JANE. 
Grand Principles — an elevating Faith, 
In Objects worthy of the View of Souls! 
Warm Love, attracting to the nobleſt Deeds 
And Hope, tranſporting, raviſhing, ſublime, 
Built on a Mediator ſtrong to ſave, 
The only One, and full of Grace and Truth ! 


Lovisa. 


Theſe well the Care of Government deſerve. 


KING. 
I would exert my Pow'r that Truth may grow 
And ſtrongly wiſh my Subjects would take Pains 


To ſpread in all their Houſes Heaven's pure Laws, 


On Family Inſtruction much depends. 


JANE. 


For true Religion had they tender Hearts, 
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Like to the King's — a Zeal with Knowledge join'd, 

Bright and yet mild; Bx1TAanx1A's Sons how bleſs'd ! 
Kino. 

By much too high your Thoughts of me may riſe; 
I'm frail, miſtake, and know not how to act! 
Parties, they like intangling Brambles, jar, 

Diſturb my Peace, and rugged make my Way. 


JANE. 
Your Majeſty, I hope, will find it ſmooth 


As grows the Reformation — this will mend 
Four Subjects Hearts, and lead Affections right 
8 As Worth demands. 


KINO. 
For this I wear the Crown, and am content: 


But to enjoy Delight in Nature's Field, 
Jo rural Shades I'd haſte, and bid the Court adieu! 


Lovisa. 
I'll not gainſay, my Liege; but dare aſſert, 


Io fill the Throne as you with Honor do, 
| Will meet a Diadem amid the Rank 
Of brighteſt Conquerors when Life is o'er. 


K1NG. 
You fire my Thought—how future Scenes delight! 


Lovisa. 
I'm pleas'd if any Word of mine can raiſe 


A Spark of Pleaſure in your royal Breaſt. 
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Kins. 
Sympathy holds your Heart, and Lady Jaxz's, 
[He looks at JAxx. 


| JANE, 
see e n Gude, 


Kino. 
Our tender Years in mutual Friendſhip ſpent, 
And Thoughts exchang'd in turning o'er the Page 
Of ancient Sages, is a truſty Key 
To open to my Mind your noble Soul, 
JANE. 
Women, deceitful — oft ourſelves we cheat! 


KINO. 

Be not ſevere upon the faireſt Sex, 
Form'd to delight, and Softneſs to diffuſe 
Over the Brow of Man, oft bent with Care ; 
Yes! to inrich Creation they are form'd ! 


I know by Lady Jane, or much miſtake, 
Some have to-nobler Heights of Virtue reach'd 
Than &er to let Deceit poſſeſs their Breaſts : 
They, with Diſdain, reject the Artifice, 

Nor would impoſe on Man by baſe Diſguiſe ; 
And ever ſcorn to lead themſelves aſtray, 
By thinking Virtues theirs they ne'er poſſeſs. 


Jane. 


Your royal Breaſt is fill'd with gen'rous Thoughts: 


I wiſh we all were what we ought to be, 
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f Enters Sir William PAGET, | | 
] PAGctr. | " 
Vo to diſturb — when Leiſure ſuits the King 9 
ul beg his gracious Ear. —— "lt 
N Jane, 0 
Louis, we'll retire. | 0 
; 9 
| PAGET. j 
* I Ladies, no Haſte, I beg. on my Account: 9 
I chuſe to wait withqut.— ; | 
} | [He offers 40 withdraw, tb | 
Lowv1sa. "8 
” We're going, Sir, — 6 
| | [She looks, and Pays Obeiuxce to the King <ith 1 
| Lady Jax. 4 
; Jane. 1 
May 5a attend your Majeſty, | 
| KINO. | 
T banks to the Fair, — 4 
[Exeunt Jang and Louis. .. 
| KINO. b | 
Now to Sir WiLL1a open is my Ear. | 
| PAGET. | 
| Much to your gen'rous Kindneſs I'm oblig' d. I 
[ He bows lows 0 
hogs | The late Protector craves t' approach the Feet 4 i 


i 4 Of his offended Prince. 
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RING. 
Where is * Duke? 


PAGET. 
He is at Hand to know your royal Will, 


| KINOS. 
He may have Audience. 8 
The King, ſolus, fits. | 
Stern, and with Majeſty muſt I appear? 
Unpleaſant Taſk ! Be cautious not to err: 


Remember tis thy Uncle comes — debas'd 
And wrong'd perhaps. mw 


Enter the Duke of SOMERSET falling upon his Knee. 
| | Moſt gracious Sov- reign, in your Preſence — 
The Ning in baſte rifes, puts out his Hand, and ſpeati, 


Ariſe my Uncle kneel! I cannot hear 
[The Duke riſe, 


e Kinc. 
Proceed my Lord 


Duke. 
— Permit me to aſſert, (charg'd hard with Guilt ;) 
Ever your Majeſty's Proſperity | 
Has had the Heart's Deſire of Sou RSET. 


Kinc. ® 
Good-will to me I'll not in Queftion bring: 
But ne'er ſhou'd this the Eye of Juſtice blind. 
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Diſguſting, Sir! has your Ambition been, 
Yes! to my Nobles, fir'd the Council-board 


- 
1 
x 
9 Du&KE. 


Their End is gain d. You're taken from my Care: 
And my Offence they've aggravated much. 


KINO. 
The Charges, Sir! that were againſt you laid, 

Are they not true? — By your Confeſſion true? 
! 
Was not a Paper ſent to you, and ſign'd | 1 
By your own Hand ? With, too, this added Clauſe, + 
Freely by you *twas ſign'd? Your Ends, my Lord ? »w 
Beſt to yourſelf are known * 

[He walks angry. 
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= Dukx. i 
® I fignd—the Council's Anger riſing high, 
| I thought it beſt not to deny their Charge, i 


a = WEI "IM 
_ 


, © But on your royal Mercy throw myſelf. ' 


KinG. 
ſes, Courts of Requeſt in your own Houſe you've held. 

Cou'd you ſuppoſe that this the Council pleas'd ? ls 
Duxkx. 8. f 
There, for the gen'ral Good, I held this Court 7 

t © To right the Injur'd ; Grievances redreſs ; | 
£ Kin. 5 
S You hurry'd me to Vindſor, under Guard! 1 

What oou'd I think? My Subjects this incens'd.” 
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—_— 5 
»Twas for the Safety of your Majeſty 
Not knowing how your Enemies might act. 


| Krnc. 
You acted oft thut the Council's En 


And ſometimes oppoſite ! ! 


Dukx. 

Becauſe they clogg/d my Meaſiites to reform 
Their Charges, hard! have ſunk me from my Poſt 
Of Government: Yet Enemies moſt cruel 
Never wete” able juſtly to actuſe 


Of Rapine, Fraud, or of Extortion ; Not 


Kino. 
I will ſuppoſe the Duke intended well : 
But, vent'rous he to act (to ſay no more;) 
Without the Council's Vote, when 'twas their Right! 


Dukx. 
This, the Protectorſhip might needleſs make 
Much more than they conceiv d. 


KING. 


* Conſcience ſpeak, my Lord! Had one been 


rank'd 
Above his Grace the Duke of Sourrstr, 
And acted thus - wou'd he have brook'd the Slight ? 


Dux e. 
Paſſion will Reaſon's Place too oft uſurp. 
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KINd. 
Shall Man unman himſelf — debaſe his Mind? 
The Noble make a Lackey to the Brute? 
In Character ſhou'd Men of Spirit act! | 
: [ He turns upon his Foot with Diſdain, 


1 Duxx. 

The Council's Oppoſitions urg d me on 

Oft to neglect conſulting of their Will: 
But, be it far from me ever to plead 

oft ? No erring Step. — 

KINO. 

= To Heights extream have their Reſentments ris'n; 
Your Character to me has not the Shades 

Which on it ſome are pleas'd fo 3 caſt. 


DuKE. 


* Baſely bely'd — As Hell, is Envy cruel! 
ht! | 


KINO. 

He ſpeaks with long Pauſes, and at each Pauſe the 

| Duke bows low, | 
| I'm ſtill your Friend The Duke my Uncle call 
In Council fit. © May Harmony attend 
een Proceedings there — Societies will ſmile 
When ſhe as Moderatrix takes her Seat 
With proper Sway ! then, let a Difference 
In Judgment riſe, incircles Love the Heart, 
And F riendſhip lives! 
— Where did your Grace Sir WILLIAM leave? 


it ? 
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DUKE. 
Till my Return he in the Palace ſtays. 


Co 


KINO. The King, in 

Keep him not waiting, he may think it long. 4 | 
Du&xEs. N Ne'er will J 
Ere I withdraw, permit my hearty Thanks : Aſſaſſinator ca 
And be aſſur d, I wiſh my Sov'reign's Good. What! he deſ 
| Kin. Spare ſhall : 
I will not doubt May all preceeding Feuds pf human Blo 


Sink in Oblivion ne'er to raiſe new Broils. - If ch v 
c — 
[ Exeunt the King, and on the other Side, the D . 


bowing low. Ig n not he « 


SCENE 


- b | 
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> SCENE III. 1 
De King, in depth of Thought , walking, breaks out 9 
=P with Warmth —— 1 
f Ne'er will Eruptions end? Alarms of Rage? 9 
Aſſaſſinator can my Uncle turn? WW 
IVhat ! he deſign the horrid, monſt'rous Deed ? | 
| Spare ſhall my Arm a ſavage Ravager 7 
pf human Blood — the Villain Murderer ? +8 
If thus — What Room to plead his Cauſe? O by 
e . i 
| : Guilt ! a 
e Bll not he die? ä if 
[ Exit the King, not a little angry. p 
| 
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SCENE IV. They've lai 
And, in my 
Enters Lord Pactrt. & A Sentence | 

Twas, as it were, but Yeſterday the Duke, 4 
After his mighty Fall, to Favour roſe, Likely the 

And ſunk again? The Enemies are ſtrong 4 
Of SomerstET. He comes with Aſpect dull It miſt be 

Enters the Dukx. | 
PAGET. Tour Reaſ 
Dukx. The King 

I thought, the boiſt'rous Waves wou'd ceaſe tom 8 

The raging Storm ſubſide ; and all ſerene 1 N ings FF 
The Sky wou'd ope, to ſpread a chearing Calm as ar 
| To make me 

But SomerSET muſt not have Reſt on Earth-W* 

- Warwick is eager to deſtroy my Life; 

Perhaps your 


His Rage demands his Hands be waſh'd in BloxF 
By cruel, helliſh Malice hurried on | 
How black his Scheme! — my Paſſions firſt to Incens'd is E 
That from my Lips might dart an angry Flam ] Hnd what to ir 
And all conceal'd ſet Spies to catch the Blaze; I With Malice le 
Then bring them forth to Sulphur ev*ry Spark, 
That I might fall a Victim to his Wrath. 
I, what! of Felony now guilty found ? 
. Proofs brought that I deſign'd t aſſaſſinate 
The Earls of PruEROK E, WARWICK, and Talk not of ( 
THAMPTON ? | Here is not Ref 


Pardon may 
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They ve laid their Charge — and Credit to it gain'd 
And, in my Circumſtances, Sentence paſt, 

if A Sentence harſh, ſevere, unparallel'd | 


e, 4 PacEr. 
Likely the King will not the Warrant ſign, 
1 Dukx. 

. 


It muſt be ſign d, my Lord, —— 


l PAc Er. 
Your Reaſon why ? ——— 


Dukx. 
The King with diſmal Thoughts is prepoſſeſs'd. 
Can you conceive how horrid Black Tm drawn, 
By Rage and Malice, Hell's Confederates ! 
To make me odious in the Royal Eye ? 


e ton 


Pacer, 
Perhaps your Lordſhip harbors Thoughts too dark. 
1 Dux. 

Incengd is ED WAA D — have they not his Ear? 


And what to intimate, will ſcruple Pride 
With Malice leagu'd, to fix the deadly Stain ? 


PAGET. 
Pardon may come to end your Days in Calm. 


Dukx. 
Talk not of Calm — the Nation is in Flames 
Here is not Reſt — Pollution takes her Seat 
0 2 
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Within the Boundaries where Mortals dwell, 
O bitter Foe to Peace! The Brow of Rage 
Knits till to Fury I'm a Sacrifice 


Your Grace ſhou'd hope the beſt, and lay aſide 


What only ſerves to diſcompoſe the Mind. 


DuKE. 

Then — I to Shadows &er muſt bid Adieu — 
This World will diſcompoſe. In upper Skies 
Is Quietneſs, there perfect ! there alone 
My Doom I ſee is fix*'d — And mult I bleed? 
O then may Reſt enſue! My Lord, retire, 
SOMERSET bleeds the Wing of Time will ſhew! 


[He offers u 


Pacer follows, ſaying, 
Be not, my Lord, fo very poſitive ; 


. Your Grace may yet have many Years to live. 
{ Exeunt the Dukt and Pa 
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SCENE V. 


PAGET, ſelus, ſts leaning uon a Table, 


= Gloom upon Gloom — how Honors bliſt and die! 
Was it for this — that Sou RSE became 
Abſolute Maſter of the Government? 


Aide 


? Was it for this — he headed num'rous Hoſts, 

ert lain in Battle fourteen Thouſand Scots, = 

G And more than fourteen Hundred Pris'ners took; 
And Shouts, applauding Shouts, „O SoMERSET! 

Mighty in Arms! Victorious SomerseT ?” 


Was it for this — in Parliament he ſat 
Wext to the royal Throne on Honor's Hand 
Wnder the Cloth of State, and dignify'd 
ith Privileges, high Prerogatives, 

s Hen'ry's Brother, Uncle to the King; 
e. nd Lord Protector of BRITANNTA“s Iſle? 


For this — the Toils of War, and Toils of State, 
re SOMERSET ? — to fink beſmear'd with Gore ? 
h! by a menial Arm, diſgrac'd to fall ? 
| [Ile riſes in haſte, 
es! Head and Trunk with trembling Start disjoin'd, 
Ind reeking, o'er the Scaffold, flow'd his Blood. | 


How ſoon, how very ſoon his Pomp took Wing! 
nd down he funk — a Scene of Tragedy 
ecarious Pow'r — Poſſe ſſors lifts ſhe high, 
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Flies from their Arms, and hurls them headlong dom « Ever, ye 


_ © Now, bez 
& 1 yield my f 
He ſpoke n 


[Walks muſn, 


He fell in public View... 2 Sacrifice 
To Rage he fell! and yet his Brow was calm, 


From, not a few, Spectators there in Crouds oO off, it 
To ſee the dreary Scene. nos ſoon f 


Yonder — methinks, the Scaffold I behold, And leave thei; 


The Coffin, Executioner, and Ax; Unleſs, for pag 
And, midſt the Pomp of Death, the Victim Duke, F 

Looking around and taking his Farewel 4 

Of ev'ry mortal Scene — reſound his Words, 3 


Methinks, in theſe pathetic Strains | 
&« In Word or Deed I never did offend 


* Deſire a Bleſſing on his royal Head. 

At Home, and when Abroad, I've always been 

Lagborious in his Majeſty's Affairs; | 

And no leſs careful of the public Good | 

Throughout the Realm: And may Heav'n bf 
« the King! 


Of you offended I Forgiveneſs aſk, 
* And, from my Heart, my Enemies forgive, 
FExcepting none. 


« My Thanks are due to Heav'n I offer Pra 
« For making me an Inſtrument to ſpread | 
« The glorious Reformation. —— 
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down! Ever, ye People! prize this Cauſe of Truth. 
uin 8 « Now, bear me Witneſs—.in the Faith of CRRIST 
. I yield my farewel Breath. 

Ne ſpoke no more. Devotion held his Soul. 


ö Then gently funk his Head upon the Block — 
mm off, it welter'd all in Gore! he dy'd. 
How ſoon the brighteſt Honors fade away! * 
And leave their Owners in th expiring Day! 

WP nleſs, for pageant Pomp, in Velvet rots the Clay 
uk, i [Exit 
| The End of the Third AcT. 
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ee. eee And drawn 


2: $1219 10 51 | | And truſt t 
AC T * His is m 
5 
King EpwarD in a Conſumption) fitting, 1» ; N 
| dal pig ſpeaks. : 
1 - Your M 
HIS Tenement—hoav frail ! Conſumption mark 1 
Ere long, its Diſſolution. . 
My. Morn. — 1 like the Sun, eclips ere Noon, Who's t 
9 "Farah Courtiers, Pow'r, and Palace- Pom 
Are empty Things to waft a Soul to Reſt: Of Hear 
I muſt have higher Good, or Good I've none And Jzsvs 
When in Eternity! —— ; If Faith 
"Tis well this Scene ere now ingag*d my Thougi * How I ſho 
For, hard the Taſk to grapple with Diſeaſe, In Seraphs 
And at that Time Religion's Self to ſeek The Thirſ 
When moſt the Soul her chearing Cordials needs. . 
[ He leans upon bis Chair, and pai: 1 Weak is 
My Soul, be calm; now comes th' expected Hor 8 8 
Of changing Worlds! The Will is Heav'n's - enoug 3 
ek Its Growth 
Sceptres and Crowns, they ne'er cou'd give ne Re! Theſe ſink 
From higher Springs my Satisfaction flows — £ 'Tis nothin 
From Views of Love and Grace, and Pow'r di vin Nothing 1 
To make the Upright bleſs'd! and that, by Aids And certai. 
From Heav'n, the Chriſtian Scheme has won my Her Can raiſe h 
To fix me Foe to Sin, and Virtue's Friend; ; High to ad 


4 pleaſant 
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And drawn my Soul tq hear, and to obey, 
And truſt the Merits of the Prince of Peace! 


His is my Heart — and he his Servants crowns — 
, not my F light from: Clay to reach the mn 


Fr, In 
A Page appears. 


Your Majeſty 
| KiNG., 
Who's that ? — Intrude not on my Solitude. 
LA] Exit the Page in haſte. 
CC 
or Heavi n, and Abe Pomp, my Bible b 
And Jxsus riſen will fulfil the Deed! 


If Faith triumphant reign d within my Breaſt, 
ouch How I ſhou'd thirſt for Springs from flowing Love, 
In Scraphs Realms, — ever — 


The Thirſt of Souls 
eds, [ Pauſes. 
| pauſe 1 Weak is this Tenement — how faſt decays ! 
| Ho: Languid my Faith — how ebbs it in my Breaſt ! 
— The Reformation budding — ah ! how ſoon 
mouz 


# lis Growth may chill, and meet deſtructive Blaſts! 
Re Theſe ſink my Spirits — O but why diſmay'd ? 
lis nothing ſtrange for Clay to drop to Clay 

dvi Nothing more ſure than Heav'n for faithful Souls — 
Aids And certain *tis, the ſov'reign Cauſe of all 
Her Can raiſe his Inſtruments, when I am dead, 

= High to advance the Reformation's Growth 
A pleaſant View! My Soul rejoice in Hope. 


Enters a Page. 
"—_ A 
Your Buſineſs now, that led your Steps this Way? 
PAO. df 
Wait on your Majeſty wou'd Lady Gray. 
Kino, 


[Exit Page, 


In a ſport Time enter Lad Jane, paying low 
OboJſahce. | 
Kto. 
Welcome is Lady Ian —inrich that Place. 


Jaws. 
What means the king? 


KINGS. 
mn 
[She fits 
— It now is filf d with Worth, But, ſay, 
Who conquers Hearts? DvupLty's I hear is yours: 


If e er that noble Lord and you the Hand 
In nuptial Ties ſhou'd join, may Friendſhip hold 
The Knot to bleſs my Couſin's lateſt Hours. 


Janxs. 


Your Majeſty is generouſly kind. 
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Your humbl 
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Speak not 
Juſt in the S 
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KN O. 
Your Worth I know and worthy let him act 
Of that acquir'd and ſhining Excellence: 
His Mind muſt view in you diſtinguiſh'd Worth 
JAX. 
Your Majeſty's Encomiums make me bluſh. 


Kino, 
Low Thoughts become us all — Shall I offend 
Your humble Mind? O no! a Blefling live, 
And peaceful ſpend your Days when mine are fled, 


| Jans. 
Speak not of Period to your blooming Life, 


Juſt in the Spring, which has not Summer reack'd. | 


K1nG. 
You know, the chilling Blaſt may ſoon o'erpow'r 
A riſing Plant, and make it hang its Head' 
With'ring, till Death has all its Features marr'd. 


Picture of Man — the Picture of myſelf ! 
Nature, in my firſt Score of Years, decays — 
I feel this Houſe decline — apace to ſink 
Into the Boſom of its Mother-Earth. 
[Lady JANE wweeps. 


JANE. 
You touch my very Heart — ] ficken too! 


[Weeps. 


May Autumn crown your Head, to bleſs this Ile. 
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KINO. 
Weep not for me A Pow'r ſupreme directs. 


The King needs not my Tears. For England's Sake 
I ſigh — my Liege! your People call for Tears. 
| . {Weeps, 


KING. 
Leſt Truth ſhou'd ſuffer grieves thy Virgin Breaſt? 
O gen'rous Fair! BriTanx1a's pious Friend ! 
To ſee you weep, can I but ſympathize ? 
Sorrow no more — you wound my inmoſt Soul ! 


[ He weeps, 


Myſelf, my People, I reſign to Heav'n — 
That ſov'reign Pow'r no Being can control, 
And fraught with Rectitude, thro” all his Works! 
We know not what is beſt — but this we know, 
*Tis height of Wiſdom chearfully to yield 
To Government wich richeſt Goodneſs crown'd! 


JAN x. 
To Heav'n's Decree Submiſſion muſt be right! 
But difficult the Taſł to bear the Thought 
Of parting with an Object amiable. 
KING. 
When ſhould we go, if Ties of Love cou'd keep 
Our Souls within their kindred Tenements? 
The tender Friend wou'd ſigh then drop a Tear, 
And pleacing, cry, © A little longer ſtay,” 


EEE 


3 N * ö ä 1 a 1 4 


Sx" PS cn 


«+ PLE + 4 BO) = N 4 
rr 


I feel 't 


Fondnel 
To gain it: 
By giving 
When Tru 


*Tis we 


Shall Mor 


But, oh 
And dearl 
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Jane. 


I feel *tis true. 


Kin. 

Fondneſs, I judge, wou'd form improper Pleas 
To gain its End — and add a Weight to Death! 
By giving ground to Friends to plead our Stay 
When Truth wou'd ſay . Deny their fond Requeſts.” 


"Tis well our Times are held by Wiſdom's Reins ! 
Shall Mortals dare ſuch guiding Pow'r diſpute ? 


Jane. 
But, oh ! how hard to part with thoſe we love, 


And dearly love! and who are Bleſſings here 


To mend the Age! — 


KinG. 
Duty ſhou'd work to Heav'n's Diſpoſal juſt 
In ev'ry Breaſt a Reſignation calm! 


Janes. 

I know it ought — but when Affection flows, 
Heighten'd by tender Looks, from kindred Souls ; 
How theſe are apt to hold the Thought, and check 
The Voice of Conſcience, Duty's Monitor ; 

Tho? fix'd in Man to call to Paths of Truth! 


1 KI No. 
What can I fay ? Our noble Pow' rs how ſunk? 
How weak is Man! but brac'd, all brac*d with Strength 
Is Man's great Sov'reign's Arm to yield him Aid 
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Thence therefore, thence let's ſeek the Strength we 


need : | How ſh 
For, this withheld, the Paſſions high will ſwell, | How live, 
And in the Storm an Anchor want the Soul. 
Jax. ; _—_ 
I'd look for Help to bear the threaten'd Il. I ab V 
, But Heav' 
Kine. | What Inſt 
Another Tear — O why? | Fm fatisfy 
JANE. 
My Heart is full — was EDpWARD to withdraw? O happy 
Oh! —— | [eps i 
Kino. 
Why fuch a Sigh? No more: Ungloom thoſe 
Looks, 
And ſmile that I and Earth ſhall quickly part. x There is 
J A N E. 4 ; 
Was never wont to aſk. —— | A Faint: 
: 
KINO. 1 
You love, you wiſh me well can e er I doubt? [3 A little 1 
And then hope in Bliſs ſublime to reſt! Io lead m 
> ; 
Here we were born 2 — For _ ? — No! The Kine 
I ſtep before to yon fair Sky — you'lt come — 2 


* 
* 
; 


And meet me there. 
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Jang. 
How ſhall the Reformation grow mature? 
How live, when dies it Friends? 
1 [Weeps. 
Kine. | 
Tis my Companion in the Shades of Night — 
And hangs with no ſmall] Weight upon my Mind ! 


Bur Heav'n, omaiſcient, all unerring, knows 
What Inſtruments to raiſe to ſpread his Cauſe : 


Tm ſatisfy d 


JANE. 
O happy Mind, to look above the Clouds! 


Kin. 
Peace thence deſcends —. ſoft Conſolations flow, 
When wear the Scenes below a low'ring Brow. 
[ Points upward. 


There is the Fountain — there 
[Grows faint. 


Lady Jane riſes, bends to the Kinc, ſaying, 
A Faintneſs ſeems to ſeize your Majeſty ! 


KING. 
A little Dew. The Favor of your Arm, 
To lead me to my Cloſet, —— 


The Kins leans on Lady IAN E' Arm, and as be 
retires, in a very low Voice, ſays, 
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This Trouble, Lady JAxx, you will excuſe, 
How feeble I am grown! | 


| Janz. 
O were it Trouble -I ſhou'd count it none 
Could I but ferve the King! — 


KINO. 
Lou do = my gen'rous Friend. 


[Exit the Kine, ſupported by Lady Jar. 


Lady Janz 
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But fay — Wh 
. Froth, . 
A Bubble — S. 
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Gen'rous Create 


Miſtake me t 
Of Nature's glc 
In forming ev'r 
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SCENE II. 
Lady Jaxx, in Depth of Thought, fits leaning on 
| a Table. 
Enters Lady Louis. 


The Compliments of Morn to Lady Jane; 


Jane riſes, ſaying, 
My Thanks, my Dear: the like Return accept. 
But ſay — What ſay'ſt thou of this World? 'Tis 
Froth, — 
A Bubble — Shadow vaniſhing in Air! 


Lov1sa. 
A Fabric beautiful — all furniſh'd well 
To nouriſh, entertain, delight its Gueſts : 
© Gen'rous Creator! Shall we flight his Works? 


| IVI. 
| Miſtake me not as to the kind Deſign 
Of Nature's glorious, ſkilful Architect 


In forming ev'ry Part to ſpeak him good. 


| I own (I ever would with Praiſe admire |) 


Creation glows with rich Beneficence, 

From him the Source of ſtreaming Life and Bliſs ! 
t | But know, I mean *tis Nothing, Vanity! 

To yield ſubſtantial Bliſs to ſuit a Soul 

Cag' d in a Cott of Clay, which ſoon it quits 


Es wing its Way from ev'ry mortal Scene. 
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The ſtil'd JoSIaH — ah ! — 11 
| [ She x: 9 That from hi 
The Sceptre 1 
Lovisa. BK 
How fares the lovely Youth ? — | 
| . rue thinkit 
Like a ſweet Flow'r he bloom'd— but O how nip' To have 2 Ki 
e BY Refulgent Ray 
Lovisa. | With high ex: 
The King yet lives ? — Which once w 
JANE. A royal Tout! 
EDwaRD is dead. And learned in 
A Prince of M 
LovisaA. 
Dead ? —— 
| A Saint inde 
Jane. 
The Sands of Time are ſpent, his Glaſs is run. a 
Few Hours ago, he, in Lord Svpxv's Arms, * He well deſe 
Said, I am faint — and [Wet When Death tc 
but dy'd as liv'd! The Soul was t 
Was for Deliverance from Miſery, With thoſe Dec 
And Wretchedneſs below to heav'nly Realms But Patience ſir 


O'erheard to pray, and add, Thy Will be done. 
And warmly pray'd the Saint, Thy People ble; Now, free fr 
« Thy choſen People, O! of England ſave; * xults the new 
« And fave thine Heritage: Defend this Realm 
« From Papiſtry, and thine own Cauſe maintain” 


; O cou'd we h 
SHow would his 
Dt Thirſters aft 


Lovisa. 


AﬀcQing Thought how dark th' Eclipſe this D 


4 
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That from his Hand, a guiltleſs Heart the Guide, 
The Sceptre ſhould in early Life be ſnatch'd. 
| [ She wweeps, 


ett, 


JanE. 
Tue thinking Mind it furely muſt affect, 
pe Jo have a King cut down, when beaming bright 
e Refulgent Rays to overſpread our Land : 
With high exalting Reformation Light, 
which once was all involy'd in Popiſh Gloom : 
A royal Youth with Piety inrich'd, 
And learned in the Laws of Earth and Heav'n: 
A Prince of Mind and Manners truly great! 


Lovisa. 
A Saint indeed. 


Jane, 
He well deſerves the Name — In Sypnzy* s Arms, 
1 When Death to chill the Heart diſtill'd cold Dew, 
[The Soul was then a Pris'ner much oppreſs d 
With thoſe Decays the Priſon Walls ſuſtain'd, 
But Patience ſmooth'd his Brow. . 


* 


ne. Louis. 
leß ; Now, free from ev'ry Weight, at Liberty 
* xults the new Inhabitant of Heav'n 


JAxE. 
O cou'd we hear him from the bright Abode, 
f. ow would his Language flow! how charm the Ear 
4 Of Thirſters after Immortality 
; | 
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Dare I to glance at what the Saint wou'd ſay ? O mark th 


Ill try - my Breaſt is full! (the Liſpings bear And ſpeed 
Of weak Ideas from a Mind in Clay.) « Till ſpeaks 
Faith ope the Curtain — hear — he ſmiling ſpeaks - « Win 


« Thy Flight « 
« Death all uncag'd my Soul! I wing'd away 4 of Glory ci 
&« Swift to the Skies, as thence the Sun-beams dan; 


« And what a Scene I ſaw! too dazzling bright 


* 
of 


2 
% 
hy 


Angelic So 
« For Spirits wrap'd in Clay. Low Notes ſhall tei 

« This Realm I lately reach'd, from Guilt is free, And when 8 
40 (You know the baneful Ill ) and Peace here reign In awful, deep 
« And ever abſent Sin — nor Pain, nor Death, And ſhake, an 
« No! not a Foe moleſts this Court of Heav'n. His ſleeping L 
« With pureſt White of Innocence we're rob'd — WF Then ſhines th 


&« And glorious Palms of Vi&try grace our Hand. 
« Thro' righteous Robes the great MESSIAH wore, 
« And trickling Drops of Crimſon from his Pore O bliſsful D 
& And guſhing Veins, when in the Garden fweat, And Songs hoy 
&« And under Crucifixion Pangs expir'd : _ Wing of * 
« Pity and Love, all matchleſs, gen'rous, great, 

« Led to the vaſt, amazing, mighty Deed ! N You ſhall, i 
« *Tis here, amidſt the Throne, the Saviour mi: 4 


To aſk your S! 
„With Interceſſion-Majeſty ſublime, 


The Pious may 


« Unutterably grand! and all around Till we have 
« Extaſy ſparkles from each raptur'd Breaſt 4 Sky. 

« And Halleluiahs ſwell th' eternal Song 

In Strains of mingled Melody and Love, 3 

« Tranſporting Song! — Exult, I join the Choir The 
< Look to the Skies — and weep no more for n 


2 
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> © « © mark the Road to this ſublime Abode, 
And ſpeed the Courſe with unabated Zeal ! 
„ Till ſpeaks our Prince — Off drop thy Chains, and 
ks. « wing 
« Thy Flight on high, to ſeize my promis'd Prize 
y WW < Of Glory crown'd with Immortality!“ 
art Lovisa. 
Angelic Soul. 
W Jang. 
e And when the Trump ſhall echo thro' the Skies, 
in awful, deep, alarming, folemn Sound 
And ſhake, and rend the Manſions of the Dead! 


His ſleeping Duſt immortaliz'd ſhall riſe — 
Then ſhines the Morning- Star 
nas 
or Lovisa. 
o O bliſsful Day! the Pomp how glorious grand! 
e And Songs how charming ſweet! But mult we part ? 
The Wing of Time demands —— 
2 [Offers to go, 
* JANE. 
Tou ſhall, if "twill incroach upon your Time 
{mu p To aſk your Stay. But, ſmile we not to die? 


The Pious may—We'll ſoar, keep ſoaring high, 

Till we have reach'd our Seats beyond the ſtarry } 
7 Sky. 
4 Exit Lady Louis on one Side, 


3 and Lady ] ane on the other. 
—_ The End of the Fourth AcT, 
me | 

| P 3 
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Lady JANE, fitting, reading. 
Enters a Page, very young. 
Sm D Pacer, pleaſe your Ladyſhip =— 


| JANE. 
Miſtake you not the Name? 


PAGE. 


He told me ſo — but ſhall I run and aſk ? 
JANE. 
No need — but go, attend his Lordſhip here. 
[Exit Pap, 


Jane. | 
An artful Man! What leads his Steps this Way! 


Page introduces Lord Pacer. 
Exit Pap! 
Pacer, be kneels, 
My Liege! by royal Will. 


Lady JANE raiſes him in haſte. 
This not to me, my Lord, it muſt not be! 


PAGET. 
| Your high Advancement ſoon will reach your Ear: 
The Duke of Surrolk with NORTHUMBERLAND 
Will bring the News. 


You hint { 


It enter'd n 


© Wou'd give 


My throbb 


1 Begins to ove 


e 


[ She tur, 


Madam, tl 


Longer I wo 


I thank my 


What Sche 
I dread will b. 


How ſweet 
Of Grandeur 
And pant and 


There lives 


The Duke 


Inquires for 
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JAXX. 
You hint ſo much, my Lord, it gives me Pain. 


PAGET. 
It enter'd not my Thought, that Royalty 
Wou'd give Uneaſineſs. 
N Jaxs. 
My throbbing Heart, ſurcharg'd with Grief before, 


© Begins to overwhelm. =— 
[ She turns aſide her Face, uſing ber Fandkerchief. 


Pacer. 
Madam, the Subject drops. May Joy be yours! 


| Longer I won't intrude. 


$3 WIC BEES IL i oY 


JANE. 


I thank my Lord. 


JANE, ſola. 
What Schemes are hatching ? foul Confuſion ſoon 


I dread will be unhappy England's Lot. 
[ Sits down and takes a Book off the Table. 


How ſweet is Solitude ! here Souls may think 
Of Grandeur fit for Souls — Angelic Crowns! 
And pant and ſoar for Happineſs ſublime. 


[Exit PAGET, 


There lives the Saint I hope to meet him there, 


; 
| [ Points upward, 
| 


Enters a Page. 
The Duke your Father, pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 


Inquires for you, m=— 


P 4 
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Jaxx. 
Return in Haſte, immediately I come 
[ Exit Pag: 
She riſes. 


Can Paczrt's News be true? Courage awake 
And Crowns and Sceptres lie ye at my Feet. 


[ Exit Lady Jax, 
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SCENE II. 


Jaws, now Queen, walking, and ſpeaking in 
Soliloquy. 


O what have I — and what has Eowarp done? 
Kind Youth ! he meant me well, the Nation well : 
But, ſay, miſtook he not when left the Crown 
To me, and ſet his lov'd ELIz ABE T 


Aſide? And to accept the Legacy, 


Prudent has been my Act? 
[She ſtands muſing. 
Perplexing Thought — how agitates my Mind ! 

fear the vent'rous Scheme will Broils create, +, 
And work Heart-burnings in the Siſters Breaſts : 
Will Maxy brook ? — ELIzABETEH Cer like ? 
To ſec tt: Diadem inveſt my Brows 
And they rejected? What will Fancy paint ? — 
Leſs than a Brother's Slight ? And they all deem'd 
Unfit to hold the Reins of Government ? 
And can they without Anger look on me ? 

[Walks with melancholy Looks, 


O that a Method to prevent this III 
Had been contriv'd ! then I'd have been content 
To dwell obſcure; and, yes ! well pleas'd to ſee 
Any one reign for England's trueſt Good. 


BriTANN1a's Peace, the Reformation's Growth, 


i Would yield me Pleaſure far beyond a Crown! 


| 
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Let who will take the royal Pomp of Courts 
Cou'd I the gen'ral Happineſs ſubſerve 
In Solitude. 


Enters Lady Lovisa. 


Joy to your Majeſty ! _.. My Hopes revive 
To hear the Queen of England you're proclaim'd. 


I know you'll ne'er forget your former Friends, 


Queen. 

Mean is the Friendſhip Grandeur will eclipſe ! 
What ! when advanc'd on higher Ground, to ſpread 
Beneficence ; ſhall I then ſlight my Friend? 

This would diſpleaſe me more than being Queen. 


Lovis. 
Can ſwaying England's Sceptre cer diſpleaſe, 
And wearing EpwarD's Crown admit Diſguſt, 
When royal Will bequeath'd to you the Pow'r ? 


QUEEN. 
Tis true — the Diadem has been aſſign'd ; 


The Council with the Judges, few except, 
Approv'd the Deed; and to me Notice gave 

T” aſcend the Throne, and this by Virtue done 

Of Epwaxry's Letters Patent: Urg'd by theſe —. 
When I reply'd, I know King Hexzy's Will 
4 By that the Princeſs Maxy claims the Crown; 
« And next, it to ELIZABETH devolves : 

And ſhall I mount the Throne before my Turn? 
None of this Pomp I want from others Spoils !” 
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My Father's they alledg d, with Warrith alledg'd, 
EpwaRD's Authority _— The Council's Vote 
And Judges Approbation I ſhou'd reign 
« All which, they ſay, is folid Evidence 
There can be nothing wrong, or oppoſite 
« To England's Laws, for you d accept the Crown.” 
To back it all Lord DuprEV importun'd, 
Hard to withſtand — wrought Complaiſance Conſent. 
I wiſh they had not caſt their Eyes on me, 


Lovisa. 
Be not averſe to wear the Diadem : 


No Friend is Maxy to the Proteſtants, 


: 


A Bigot to the Roman Pontiff, ſhe ! 
And Epwarp knowing this made Choice of you. 


Quzzn, 
The Princeſſes I chooſe not to offend. 


Lov1sa. 
'Twas EpwarD's Will, the Peoples Pleaſure too, 
Who wiſh the Reformation-Cauſe to grow, 
For you to rule : Approve the Choice — and reign 
To heal the Wounds the King's Remove has made, 


QUEEN. 
Who ſhall be found for this ? His Fellow find ? 


But why ſo vain a Search ſhou'd I propoſe ? 


Louis. 
I know of none like you to fill his Place. 
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Qverx. 
You, prejudic'd by Friendſhip's gen'rous Eye, 


Proſpective like, contract and magnify ; 


Leſſen my Faults, and Virtues much enhance. 


LovisaA. | 
T think I know you well : And cannot doubt 
To ſee your Sceptre ſpreading Bleſſings round, 
And raiſe the glorious Reformation high! 


QUEEN. 
If any Thing wou'd make me like to reign, 


The Cauſe you mention carries greateſt Weight : 


But Difficulties I foreſee will riſe 
From Foes to Truth, and its young Progreſs check, 


Lovi1sa. 

Ever it had, and ever will have Foes, 
Who aim at Grandeur to Religion's Cot ! 
But Truth, as intimates your Majeſty, 
Being the noble Garden whence it ſprang, 
The Ground is firm, Gainſayers to oppoſe : 
And with your Pains, and ſhelter'd by your Wing, 
I'm charm'd te think how lovely it will grow ! 


QuEEN. 
I grudge not Pains — But what can Woman do ? 


Lov1sa. 
As Epwarp did — when ſettled on his Throne! 
Howe'er = the Voice of Duty ſhould be heard, 
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Follow'd with Care, and then Events be left 


To Heav'n, th' all-wiſe Diſpoſer of the World! 
QUEEN. 


Maxim moſt juſt we Creatures ought to ſtrive, 
And leave Events to Pow'r that ne'er can err, 
The Arm of Deity! But Frailty ſpreads around 
My feeble Frame. How fluttering my Mind ! 
Come, will you with me go? 
[Offers to go. 


Lovisa. 
Your royal Will your Subject's Will commands. 


QUEEN. 


I thank your Ladyſhip. . 
Exit the Quzen followed by Lady Louis. 
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SCENE III. 


Lady IAxx ſitting in a muſing Poſture, ſola. 


Sounds for a Day my Royalty? How ſhort! 
Few Morns it with'ring roſe — in fewer ſunk : 
Now vaniſh'd all in Air! And Pop'ry's Jaws 
To glut with Carnage, ſeems Queen Maxy bent. 


They feel — they feel — the Men of Suffolk feel 
In dire Calamity, her Promiſe fails _- 
That Public Worſhip ſhould remain untouch'd ! 
What! — when, with Pleas, they ſought her plighted 

Grace 

For Conſcience-Liberty, cou'd ſhe inſult ? 
© You ſhall have, cries the Queen, with taunting Air, 
The Honor (Sirs) of being Martyrs firſt !” 


Dear-bought Experience tells them, Pop'ry gives 
Her Votaries a Latitude too great 
For them to keep their Word with Heretics, 


Enters Lord Pacer. 
Lady ] ans riſes. 


Packs, 
Madam, to ſee me you may be ſurpriz'd. 
JANE. 


No! that, my Lord, with me is almoſt o'er. 
But any Meſſage from the Queen, my Lord? 


PaGErT. 


All to her Faith her Pleaſure tis ſhou'd bow. 
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JANE. 
Impoſſible ! — 


PAGET. 
Theſe ſeem the Terms to gain the royal Smiles : 
But Doctor FEzKNAM will acquaint you more. 


Jane. 
Where is the Doctor, Sir? * 


PAGET, 
He'll ſee you here, or in th* Apartment nigh, 


JANE. 
There, if you pleaſe, — 


PAGET. | 
I'll juſt conduct you to him, then withdraw. 
Exit Lord Pacer, followed by Lady Jane, 


After a few Minutes Lady JANE returns very angry. 


What means the Doctor? Sure, he thinks me weak 
A tim'rous Woman! of a daſtard Soul ! 
Daring the baſe Propoſal to advance : 
Miſtaken Man! The Oracle of Heav'n 
Opes to my View, in too ſublime a Light, 
Religion's vaſt, eternal, weighty Worth, 
For me to turn a Traitor in its Cauſe! 
Know, Rome! I'll die — on Racks Þll rather die! 
Than barter this to bribe a Queen and Death ! 


Enters Lady Lovis. 


| 
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Lovisa. 
My deareſt Friend ! your Spirits hurry'd ſeem : 
Say, any News from Court preſaging Ill ? 
Jane. 
Ruffled they were — but Peace within my Breaſt 
| Regains her Seat to ſpread a ſacred Calm. 


'Tis Life to have Religion near at Hand 
To ſhed her Rays when earthly Scenes grow dark, 
She makes me look on Troubles with a Smile! 


Yet I'd condole the Judges ſuff*ring Lot, 
Biſhops and People, who with Courage own, 
They dare not to Mar1a's Creed aſſent. 


Lovisa. 
Ah! ſhe with Fury's Sword is bent to rule, 
And on the Proteſtants Deſtruction pour. 


Jane, 
Miſguided Queen. — 
Lov1sa. 

The fam'd Judge HarLes into the Marſbalſea 
Is thrown (though he refus d the Inſtrument 
To ſign which fix'd on you the Diadem; 
Becauſe he gave the Juſtices a Charge 
T” obſerve wiſe EpwarD's Laws, not yet repeal'd. 


Good Biſhop LATIMER, to be confin'd 
A Pris'ner in the Tow'r, is hurry'd there 
His Age, that Wrinkles draws o'er all his Brow, 
Muſt not eſcape Indignity moſt baſe. 
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Talon, and HARLEV, in the Houſe of Peers, 
From thence, and from their Biſhoprics, were caſt 
Wich infinite Diſdain, for — manly Zeal ! 

Their daring to refuſe to kneel at Maſs. 


The Commons, all with Popiſh Rage inflam'd 
To cruſh Religion Proteſtants eſpouſe, 

Sent up a Bill againſt us, ev'ry one, 

Who come not to the Church and Sacraments, 
When the old Service ſhall again take Place: 
Wich this, tis true, the Lords have not comply'd, 
Yet Perſecution's Slaves new Plots invent 

To ſink in Death their Liberties and Lives 
Who boldly make Jzxovan's Word their Rule, 
And will not bow to Idols Rome ſets up! 


Jaxe. 

Contemn'd, and trampled on are EDpwWARD's Laws, 
For Laws moſt baſe — the Conſcience to enſlave ! 
Laws that force Men to own Abſurdities, 

Or elſe in Flames as Heretics to die. 


| Their Rage I know — and apprehend my Stay 
Will not be long in this corrupted State: 
I to their Sentence chearfully ſubmit. 


7 Lovisa. 
Can &er their Rancor vent itſelf on you? 


JAxx. | 
The Death of Proteſtants forebodes my Death. 


Q 


1 
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Fo Lovisa. | And told 
I.cannot bear the Thought pronounce it not, > To we 
[ She Weep), 
Jan L. And cou? 
A Meſlage lately came . 
Lovisa. He did — 
What Meſlage ? ſay. — Lap! 
Jane. | 
— By Doctor FezKnam from her Majeſty, 1 
Yes ! for myſelf, and dear Lord DupLEey too, By being us' 
To change — or to prepare Death is to n 
| T He comes to 
OUISA. | 
Ihen all in 
d they have you change ? —— 
* 8 Io there exu 
JANx. | 
They ſay, Religion — or elſe fit for Death.“ | My Featur 
LOUISA. Win ank this 
Change your Religion — horrible Demand | Of folitary Ni 


How could your Soul the baſe Propoſal brook * | And preying 


JANE. But, certain 

I kept my Temper, tho' my Paton ſwell'd; No] not a Mo 
Said No ſurprize the Summons is to me. Beyond the W. 
« The Jealouſy, well know I, of the State | Of Death and 
Long cannot ſuffer me to live on Earth; | Tombs adaman 
« And have my Seaſon of Confinement ſpent And ſprings wit 


In Preparation for the Stroke of Death.” {Both richly rot 


epi, 


And preying Worms. 
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And told him — Proteſtant Religion's Worth 


I too well knew to ever give it up.” 


Lovisa. 


And cou'd he bring the Meſſage of your Death? 


Jane. 


He did 


Lady Louis turns her Head, and wweeps: 


JANE. 
And I without Reluctance yield. 
By being us'd to think of mortal Scenes 
Death is to me familiar grown, and mild — 


He comes to ſtrike my Priſon-fetters off 


Then all inlarg'd my Soul aſcends the Skies, 


To there exult for ever! , 


My Features Death will certainly deface — 
Se pornts to herſelf. 
wil ſink this Houſe, a Tenant midſt the Glooms 
Of ſolitary Night, the mould'ring Damps, 


© But, certain 'tis, the Grave can ne'er detain, 


No! not a Moment's Space the captive Clay 
Beyond the Will of Heav'n, the Arbiter 


Of Death and all its Graves! for at his Voice 
2 Tombs adamant unbar — The Duſt revives, 


And ſprings with vig'rous Life to meet the Soul. 
Both richly rob'd with Immortality | 
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Th awaking riſing Morn—and Pomp of Heay'n... 


(When Faith ſurveys) extracts from Death his Sting: Dry up ea 
Spirits the Saint, with ſmiling Looks, to cry, ; 
« Death plunge thy Dart, to waft me to my Reſt!” — In yon 
Lovisa. The Lang 
O cou'd I live, and look on Death like you! EDwaRD's, 1 
Is mine to y 
JANE. | 
Heav'n gives me Peace to calmly wait the Blow. 
Lovisa. With you 


Will nothing Rage appeaſe but murd'ring you? 
(Wer, A Though 


Oh! where will Mary ſtop her furious Arm, | To ſpread hei 

Terribly bigoted to Roman Faith! That we may 

Is this her Conduct, guided by his Rule Spare in mi 
Whoſe Laws breathe Love, and ſofter Sweetneſs drop 

Than Honey from the Comb ? —_ 

When angr 

JaNE. How have I : 

Rome's and the Savious's Laws are oppoſite, [ Exit L. 


Lovisa. 
How will they anſwer at his awful Bar ? 


TANE. 
A Point forgot — tho' there Imperial Heads 
Shall ſtand - be judg'd—as well as menial Slaves. 


£ 
«TC Rs 25.4, 4 — 


But, fall I muſt — my parting Hour is near. 
[Lov1sa turns ber lead and wee!" 
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——— JANE. 
T | Dry up each Tear. 
| [ She looks and points upwards. 
WW ; —— [n yonder Heav'n is Reſt. , 
The Language from the Chriſtian Hero's Lips, 
* EpwarD's, moſt ſoft, when me he left behind; 
| Is mine to you, my Dear, 4 You'll meet me there!” 
| [ She points upwards- 
” Lovisa. 
Wich you I with to be 
: | JANE. 


22, A Thought I will impart, for Fortitude 
To ſpread her Wing, amid theſe trying Times; 
That we may bid Adieu like Friends of Hope. 
| Spare in my Cloſet, ere we part, an Hour. 
a [ Begins to go. 


+ When angry Clouds have burſt in torrent Show rs, 
How have I ſeen a glorious Day ariſe! 
[ Exit Lady Jane, followed by Louis A weeping, 
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SCENE N. Wich much 


Lady Lovisa fits, in Tears. 


— 


Howe'er t. 
Eclips'd her 
She now is k 
As truly fair, 
All wreath'd 


Trembling I ſit, to think of England's Guilt 
And Wo attendant, dire o'erwhelming-Wo! 
How is the Noble fallen! O — how funk! 


Publiſh it not in Palaces abroad, 


The beſt of Subjects fiery Rage hath Main. 
[ She wer: Rouſe, rout 


And, ever cl: 


Cruel MARIA] th' horrid Deed is done —— ame her Foe 

Ke Es ee and dire Ala 

My learn'd, my virtuous, pious Friend has ſhot I Then — gh 

The Gulph of Death, and paſs'd his crimſon Flood N Shiver: 
| | [Pers 


Say, cou'd the Executioner but ſhrink 
To ſtrike the Ax on ſuch a virtuous Head? | 75 


O how with Valor met her Soul the Blow! 


Her fervent Zeal for Reformation-Faith — | 

Her cloſe Adherence to its Principles — 
Een to the Verge of Life illuſtrious ſhone : | 
This was the noble Cauſe that ſwell'd her Breaſt ' 
[ Riſes, and walks mu; 


Her tender Mind, indeed, with Grief was touc% 
That cer Intreaties to accept the Crown 
Bequcath'd by EpWwaR D, work'd in her Aſſent: 


| 
| 
| 
: 


10 


* 
* 


| 
| 
\ 
| 


N 


With much more Pleaſure than at firſt receiv'd. 
[Walks deep in Thought. 
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But long ago 'twas quite by her reſign'd 


— 


Howe'er th' imperious Jealouſy of Rome 


Eclips'd her Character to ſpill her Blood, 
She now is known, amid the Seraph-Choir, 


As truly fair, and wears a Diadem 


All wreath'd with Love! 


Rouſe, rouſe my Soul! let Glory wing thy F ligt: 


And, ever claſp'd in Truth's majeſtic Arms, 


& Baffle her Foes — ne'er let a flaming Stake, 


Then — lügh inthron'd, exult, when Rocks in 


And dire Alarms of Racks thy Courage ſhake, ſ 


Shivers break. 


The End of the Fifth AcT, 
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Begins with the Language of a Senſualiſt. 


AS ever heard a Tale like this before ? 
A Play, methinks! the Author, ſure, Four. 


ſcore — 
His Birth amid the Tombs — a Knell all o'er. | 


To tip him Juſtice, he has talk'd of F light! 


But Scenes of Mirth and Pomp our Breaſts deligh 1 


We like the laughing Jeſt : And you'd us teach! 
Prithee forbear, and let the Parſons preach. 


Throws off the Air of Folly, and aſſumes Reaſon 
Dignity. 


Miſtake me not — this Language ne'er think mi 
"Tis Fancy's Babbling, wild ! the Worldling's Whan: 


Shall Vice us daunt? Then Virtue's Sons might 


blame, | | 
Praiſe from whoſe Lips deſerves the Name of Fame 


Allow us, then, your Patronage to claim. 


Ye virtuous Minds ! what Paſſions in you ſwel.! 
As you the various Characters beheld ? 


When cer fell Tyranny uſurp'd a Scat 
In Mercy's Room, did Indignation's Heat 
Not fire your Breaſts ? — 
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When roſe to View the Youths, of Soul ſerene, 
Meeting with Calmneſs Life's laſt folemn Scene ; 


Did not the Sight in you a Pleaſure raiſe, 
And Admiration look a ſilent Praiſe ? 


When Death they ſcann'd, and on his Lap reclin'd, 
What could inſpire ſuch Fortitude of Mind 
As grac'd their Souls? — *Twas bright Religion's 
Pow'r | 


Intrepid Valor gave them in that Hour! 


Would we then wear this brilliant Ornament ? 
Ne'er, ne'er to Falſhood let our Minds aſſent. 


Britons ! through Creature-Impoſitions break: 
Submit to Government which can't miſtake, 
Infallible for ever. 


The Goſpel Maſter's Rules — Tis from his Law, 
True Faith and Worſhip we can only draw ! 


Yet France, inſtructed from the See of Rome, 
Can Proteſtants unto the Galleys doom : 
Force them to fly from Horror's dread Alarms, 
Shelter to ſeek in ſoft BriTanni1a's Arms. 


Let your Compaſſions riſe to theſe Diſtreſs'd—. 
Help Refugees; and pray for Souls oppreſs'd. 


O learn from hence, that Liberty to prize 
Whence Benefits in flowing Numbers riſe, 
Conſcience's Liberty ! — 
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Eye the rich Bleſſing, crowning ev'ry Day 
Under great GtorxGe's mild auſpicious Sway | | 
Honor his Worth. Praiſe Heav'n. - And run 
Mzssran's Way. ) 
* | [ Exit, 
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AR TH, thy Perfection drops. Like Autumn 
| Leaves 

E Peerages fink — from Albion's Houſe they fall 

In Winter's Arms! when dawn'd the Year, their Brow 
| Beam'd Majeſty ; but ere its cloſe, they ſhrink—. 
To nothing ſhrink, are vaniſh'd all in Air, 

And ever in Oblivion-Shades conceal'd! 


O gen'rous Sire, kind Friend to Liberty! 
Tidings on Tidings grate thy tender Ear. 


BrrTanNi1a's Heir, to mount her pompous Throne; 
Father of Princes, num'rous, fair, and young, 
Reflecting genial Smiles he on them glanc'd ; 

The Lover, ſolac'd with his Conſort's Love; 
Down to the Duſt from Grandeur's Seat is hurl'd. 


His Proſpects once of Government, are clos'd : 
His high-born Titles funk to riſe no more : 
When fled his Soul, its Manſion all defac'd 
To Ruins fell — a Lodge for preying Worms 
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His Princeſs — Widow! ſolitary ſits, 
Trickling her Cheeks with Tears; and ſobbing ſtand 
The tender Offspring, clinging to her Knee. 


| Agound We Dome where Fzep'rics us d to ſmile, 
VaiPd is the Face of Joy the Palace mburns. 
The higheſt Grandeur darkeſt Shades admits ! 


Scare pyt the Nation off the mourning Garb 
Ere heavy Tidings reach the royal Ear, 
© ORance now ſleeps,” So ſoon afleep the Prince? 
His ſcepter'd Arm ſo ſoon bereft of Pow'r ? 


O'erwhelm'd, o'erwhelm'd with Slumber, lo! he lies. 


This Sun is ſet — the Provinces how chill'd 
Robb'd of the Influence his Rays ſhed round ! 
And fled th' immortal Soul Mortality, 

The Clay all blighted, putrid Damp contracts, 
Meet to be hid in Shades, where gloomy Night 
And Melancholy reign, amid the Vaults | 

Of ſhrowded Corpſes mould'ring pale in Duſt. 


ORrance, of Race renown'd ! for ever gone? 
Deep, deep within his Breaſt Death plung'd his Dart, 
And fell the mighty Prince. — His Wiſdom, Skill, 
Majeſtic Sway, and Fortitude of Soul 
Shall grace the Court and Council Board no more ! 
In Mourning Throbs of Heart his Palace hang : 
Abaſh'd, aſtoniſh'd ſit his Senators : 

His Conſort — Widow] Offspring — fatherleſs ! 


Next dro 
of T 
Meaſur'd fer 
Springs up : 
The Source 
DENMARK, 
Captive to L 
Yes, early I 
Circled in ! 
Time fro! 
No, not twi 
Ere from it 
And wan, a 
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Next drops the Fair. When ſtretch'd the Wing 

ind of Time, 12 +; 
Meaſur'd few Weeks and fix'd their period Point, 
Springs up anew in Britain's Sov” reign's Breaſt | 0 
The Source of Grief — the tragic News arrives "WM 
DENMARK, his royal Daughter, conquer'd lies, wy! 
Captive to Death! — Lovisa took her Flight? | " 
Yes, early Flight — in haſte the royal Fair, | 
Circled in Majeſty, quits Splendor's Seat. 


ile, 


| No, not twice fourteen Springs ſhot Verdure round 
es, WW Ere from its mortal Fabric fled her Soul; 
| And wan, and ſhatter'd lies Mortality, 
Inviron'd all with Earth's chill mould'ring Damps, | 
Amid the Monuments of ſleeping Duſt | 
Where dart the Shadows of the waning Moon. 


ef | Time from her Cradle to hes Tomb was ſhort. — 
( 
x 


Hence ſhe was call'd when ſhedding Sympathy, 
Soft chearing Smiles, and cordial Love around. — 
Robb'd of her Smiles, the Huſband, Mourner—ſghs! 
The Offspring weep! 


t. In Heav'n's all- wiſe Decree the Time ſtood fix'd 
„ . When theſe of Rank ſhou'd quit the Stage of Life— 
Fre Winter ſtamp'd his Wrinkles on their Brow. : 
When high in Honor's ſplendent Lap they fat : 
When conjugal Engagements Friendſhip ty'd, 
And Cords parental bound Aﬀections cloſe : 
Then quick, in haſte they took a long Farewel 
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Of ev'ry mortal Scene == and ſpeak no more — 
Their Part is done. As pure Religion warm'd 
Their Breaſts with Love, and Virtue's glorious Acts 
Their Conduct grac'd, their State is ever fix d. 

Say, then; the Seat of Happineſs for Man 
In Riches? — No. In Palaces ? — Not here. 
In Beauty, Youth, and Dreſs ?-No, here not found. 
Centers in Deity the Bliſs of Man ! 
And Virtue's pious Friends ſhall find it here. 


With balmy Wing ſoft Peace deſcends to calm 
The Soul devout, fatigu'd with Breaches wide 
Its Lodge ſuſtains, when comes the parting Hour. 


And when took Wing above the ſtarry Sky, 
All fix'd in Light in rapt'rous Strains it ſings ; 
Yes ! in the ſmiling Face of Heav'n exults. 

On Earth—on High—the Virtuous muſt be bleſs'd! 


Say, Senſualiſt, will Scenes you boaſt of pleaſe 
When Pain attacks your Frame? — Let ach the Head, 
Or but a ſingle Tooth, can Pleaſure's Throng 
Bring ſalutary Eaſe ? How entertain 
When Death's ſteel'd Harbingers appear in Sight 
To fell your mortal Fabric to the Duſt ? 


Can Calm poſſeſs the Mind, and Thought be clear, 
Of dying Worldings ? — Vice and Peace are Foes ! 


The Hour is near when Death ſhall walk around 
My Tenement, and force its Tenant Soul 


In yon Eternity to ſhow her Face 
| Event 
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Event important ! Stand I well prepar'd 


fn the celeſtial Way to meet Attack ? — 


In Honor's Road where all the Graces ſmile. 


Bright Faith and Love, Humility and Hope ? 


Aſcends thy Thought, my Soul, from Earth to 
Heav'n, 


To view Omnipotence, thy Portion, GOD? 


Seek*ſt thou his Love by pious virtuous Acts, 


| Eying the Merits of the Prince of Peace, 


And building on him all thy Hopes of Bliſs ? 


This is the grand, the Kings of Kings! High-Way : 
Herein employ thy Thought thy Skill —thy Pains. 
That thou, amid the valiant few, may'ſt meet 
The Tyrant Death with Softneſs on his Brow, 

And in his Arms triumphantly retire 

From Folly's Seat, and her attendant IIIs; 

To mount aloft into the Court of God, 
Whoſe Majeſty, in ſofteſt Charms of Grace, 
Beams Joy around — thro? Merits laid in Blood, 
Shed by my Sov'reign Lord in agonizing Pain 
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The hoping Chriſtian's new Year's 
Reflection. 


Y Minutes haſte, and wing away an Hour, 
The tranſient Hours, my Days ; the Day; 


my Weeks; 
And Weeks, my Months and Years till ſpeedy Tin: 
Cuts ſhort my Pilgrimage, and wafts me Home. 


Then mounts the Soul-—and drops its fine Machir, | 


Ghaſtly defac'd, to yield the Tomb its Prey. 


Hark, tolls the Bell — the Echo cries aloud, 
« Ye Villagers! a late Machine, -like yours, 
« With curious Joints, with ſwelling Tubes, an 
Springs; 
« By innate Touches vigorouſly mov'd, 
« All influenc'd by forming Pow'r divine ! 
Is ſtopp'd — impair'd — and coming to the Glet: 


« There to be lodg'd, where Silence wrapt in Nis: 


« Shall in Oblivion hide its ſhatter'd Form, 
« Till comes the ſolemn, grand, reſtoring Day.” 


The Load—by Bearers borne; with Velvet vail. 


Enters the Territories held by Death : 
The younger Cottagers with haſty Step 
Run to the dreary Yard to ſee the Scene : 
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Off thrown the Pall - Around the Caſe they gaze, 
Its Plate, Inſcription, Size — theſe hold their Thought! 
But ah! return they giddy as they came, 
Regardleſs of the ruin'd funk Machine 


Mould'ring within, which thus, in Silence, ſpeaks —- 


« How mortal, frail is Man! — how ſoon takes 
cc Wing i 


| « The immortal Pow'r which animates the Clay! 
And Souls on Wing ſhou'd pluming ſoar for 


« Heav'n! 


For if not there when hence they fly, O where? 
Where can they &er have Reſt but in the Skies?“ 


Alas ! for want of Thought, we ſee in vain, — 


When Shadows catch the Eye, and dormant lies 
The Mind, then mortal Scenes ariſe and die, 


And leave Spectators deſtitute of Gain. 


Wou'd Man but think, cou'd he ſo baſely Nighr 
His nobleſt Pow'rs and future grand Concerns; 


Jo deck and trim a periſhing Machine? — 


What is its blooming Look, its faireſt Form, 


* Wnh radiant Gold and Brilliants all adorn'd, 
When balanc'd with a Soul by Virtue dreſs'd ? 


Yet, ſay, my Soul, haſt thou not Shadows choſe ?, 


Been to religious Happineſs eſtrang'd 


By earthly Scenes? Aſham'd, I guilty plead — 
Wrapt in the Miſts of Fancy, leading wrong, 


Long I was held in baſe Corruption's Bands, 
R 2 
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How now ? — See I myſelf by Sin deprav'd, 
Meriting Wo that plunges Souls to Hell : 
And draws this Sight, a Savior to my View, 
That heightens in my Eye his matchleſs Charms, 
And wings me to his gen'rous Arms for Reſt ? 


Am I, O ly, (be faithful to thyſelf, 
Play not the Hypocrite and damn thy Soul) 
Am IJ, in Truth, with Sin at Variance ? 
Sorry for its Intruſion in my Breaſt 
Humble and penitent — imploring Strength, 
With warm Deſires, to ever die to Sin 
And facrifice baſe Vice to Virtue's Shrine? 


And, by the Aids of Heav'n, am I reſolv'd 
Neer to deſert the glorious Chriſtian Cauſe 


Tho? call'd to prove my Faithfulneſs in Flames? — 


And on my Saviour's Merits to depend 


For Pardon — Strength — and Glory in the Skies! 
Then, what obſtructs my changing Worlds wit 


Peace? 
Is Jz$vs mine? — Tis he hath Death unſtung, 
And gain'd a glorious Conqueſt o'er the Grave, 
To ſet at Liberty his captive Sons! 


Exult, my Soul! Salvation is at Hand — 


Death ſoon ſhall in my Chamber ſtalk, my Limbs 


Infold, my Brow o'erſpread, attack my Heart, 


And ftrike his farewel Blow—then mounts my Sou 
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Free from its Priſon, gloomy dull Abode z 
To reign triumphant in the Realms of Light! 


And ere *tis long, from ev'ry Mark of Spoil, 
In full Repair, Immortal all ! ſhall riſe 
Th' inferior Part convey'd to filent Shades. 


My fellow Mortals will behold the Scene, 


(Whether they heed or not;) my brac'd Machine, 
| Unbrac'd ; to Ruins funk, to lie conceal'd 


Where mould'ring rot in Heaps deſpoil'd Machines. 
The Sight ſhou'd make them think, their own 
muſt fall! | 
Then, thoſe who drop ere comes my period Breath, 


| Whoſe Change I view, ſhou'd fix upon my Mind 
A Senſe, that Man on Earth not long can ſtay ; 


And ſpeed my Steps in fair Religion's Path! 


That Honor to the Port of Paradiſe 


May grace my Soul, and ſeat it high in Bliſs 


Adorn'd, approv'd, through Righteouſneſs divine! 


CHRIST holds, I hope, my Heart, and with his 
Smiles 


Shall my Exiſtence ever be inrich'd. 


On Heay*n's pure radiant Grace with wonder gaze 


Gaze to inflame thy Love, and mount thy Praiſe 
Jo great Jerovan, Source of endleſs Bliſs ! 


Thou,' Life of Life! the Length'ner of my Days! 


And gen'rous Savior of my ruin'd Soul! 
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Demand'ſt my Love, and Pralſe I, Lord, am thine, 
By ſolemn Contract thine! and thee wou'd love, 
And in thy Service ſpend my lateſt Breath. 


Accept my Praiſe for thine o'erflowing Grace 
In raiſing of my Soul from Earth to Heav'n, 
In Thee to center as my only Reſt ! 

And to experience ſoft refreſhing Peace 
Attends the Service of my Cov'nant God! 


Thee I adore for thy abounding Love 
To fix me thine, and chear my Breait with Hope 
Of Grace ſufficient for my Pilgrim Hours, | 
And all to iſſue in o'erflowing Bliſs. 


* Great Searcher of all Hearts! who know'ſt my Guil, 


And baſe Ingratitude for Love divine, 


Pardon my Crimes — my Breaches of thy Laws 
And cleanſe and purify my guilty Soul — 

O form my Paſſions, Pow'rs, and Manners pure! 
And ſhed thy cordial Comforts in my Breaſt 

On paſſing Days, on rolling Hours of Night, 
And when all ebbing die the Springs of Life. 


My Praiſe accept — my Heart's Deſires fulfil — 
Thro? Jzsvs, dead! alive! who intercedes! _ 
To ranſom Man, and crown him in the Skies. 
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A Church-yard Reflection. 


HERE am I come? — The vile Remains 
here laid- ) 


| Of Clay fine-featur'd ſpread a gloomy Shade. 


Ah l penſive Muſe! the Ruins all around 
Caſt heavy Gloom along this hillock Ground; 


And deepen'd, by that Toll how ſhrill the Echos 


ſound |! 


Yon glimm'ring Light — why glides it o'er the 
Tombs ? —— 


| Perchance' to guide a Stranger to theſe Rooms, 
Ot midnight Damps! — 


Look - ſee the herald Plumes, like feather'd Snow; 
Nodding approach from off the Glebe below. 


Hark — how the Carriage rumbles with its Spoil ! 
And flow, and heavy moves, as if *twere Toll 


For ſix plum'd Steeds to reach a Church-yard Pile ! 


At length they're here — The Hearſe its Charge 
reſign'd — 
Short Time ſhall fix it in this Vault confin'd. 


Ah! with what Pomp *tis uſher'd to th* Abode 
Where Carcaſes on Carcaſes are ſtow'd 
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How all with Heraldry th' Eſcutcheons glare 
How the rich Banners flutter in the Air! 
Sexton, who's this? «Ah Maſter ! war'nt y born; 

* In yon hudge Houſe — iv'd yon; us Louts wou'l 
« ſcorn : | 

« Deadly wou'd ſwear ; ne'er Parſon heard when 
« preach'd; | | 

But forc'd—now come! I wiſs. he cou'd hin 
« teach'd.” 

1 Diſmal Account! — I'll wait to ſee him laid - 

And hear the fun'ral Rites that will be paid. 


The ſolemn Dirge is o'er. The Corps let down— 


To putrify and mingle with the Clown, 


Or Sons of Honor tam'd for high Renown. 


Howe'er this Wretch was held in Satan's Chain, 
And caſt on human Dignity a Stain! 
The * Reverend Vicar, with a gen'rous Air, 
Gave Thanks for his Deceaſe in folemn Pray'r ; 


* Foraſmuch as it hath pleaſed Almighty God of his great Mer. 
cy to take unto himſelf the Soul of our dear Brother here departed, 
we thereſore commit his Body to the Ground, Earth to Earth, 
Aſhes to Aſhes, Duſt to Duſt, in ſure and certain Hope of the 
Reſurrection to eternal Life, through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt— 
We give thee hearty Thanks for that it hath pleaſed thee to 
deliver this our Brother out of the Miſeries of this ſinful World— 
We meekly beſeech thee, O Father, to raiſe us from the 
Death of Sin unto the Life of Righteouſneſs, that when we ſhal 
depart this Life we may reſt in him (in Chrif ) as our Hope is this 
our Brother doth—— 
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Profeſs'd his Hope his Soul in Chriſt had Reſt. 
His — who cou'd Virtue haughtily deteſt ! 


What higher Honors mark to View the Saint 


When his Remains are hous'd ? — Hence be 


Complaint — _ 


Alike with Honors to tt oblivion Shade 
The Vile and Good are wſher'd, there are laid; 
When ſounds the Trump Diſtinction ſhall be made 


Not betw-ixt Peers and Cottagers on Earth, 
But Minds inrich'd, or not, with Virtue's Worth! 


See here Mortality, how laid in State! 


This Cavern holds the Aſhes of the Great: 
Houſes of Velvet, Coats of Arms on Plate! 5 


Grandeur, thy Pageantry of Herald Show, 
Serves not the Carcaſes that rot below. 


No, not a Jot can ſerve th' Impenitent 
Interment Rites A Death-bed Sacrament 
Or conſecrated Ground. 


Nor Undertakers funeral pompous Train, 
Fer bleſs the Bleſt, or eaſe the Damned's Pain, 


Man muſt have Worth, not Whims; or Man is loſt! 
This, Infidels ſhall know — and to their Colt ! 


Theſe Tombs around my Feet incloſe the Dead — 
Whither, O ſay, are all their Spirits fled ? 
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Fair Virtue's Friends ! whoſe Love inflam'd cou'd 
mount, | | 

Rous'd them to Actions high in Heav'n's Account, 
Wrapt be their Souls in ever-chearing Rays 

Of Love divine — they join in Seraphs Praiſe! 
And comes the Morn when their Remains ſhall fly, 
Immortaliz d! from Worms, beyond the Sky. 


But Souls content with Forms, Religion's Name, 
Its outſide Show !- they in the Arms of Shame, 
Whate'er their Parts for Wit, their Pow'r, and Pomp; 
Trembling ſhall riſe at Chriſt's awak*ning Trump. 

My Tenement. — a brittle Clod of Clay! 
Ere long it muſt, 'may ſuddenly decay ; 
And in ſome Church be lodg'd, or Church-yard 
Grave; | 
Trifle. *tis all, how laid or in what Cave: 
Religion high enthrone me *midſt the God-like [ 
Brave! 
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DURING 


SIXTEEN WEEKS, 
The general Contents wrote under Confinement. 


Job viii, 2, Can the Ruſh grow up without Mire? Can the Flag 

grow without Water ? 
| T. 20. If I juſtify myſelf, mine own Mouth ſhall condemn me: 

If I ſay I am perfect, it ſhall alſo prove me perverſe. 

Pſalm Ixvi. 16. Come, and hear, all ye that fear Gov, and I will 
declare what he hath done for my Soul. 

— xxxiv. 2. My Soul ſhall make her Boaſt in the Lox. 

— lv. 4. One Generation ſhall praiſe thy Works to another, 
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The gangrene Stain of Sin o'erſpreads me round ! 
Grace *tis, divine] that heals the venom d Wound: 
If &er Content poſſeſs'd my haughty Heart, 

Heav'n gave the Boon — not Self cou'd this impart ! ' 


FIRST, and SECOND WEEK. 


RE Light, that mantled in fair Nature's Face, 
Op'ning her Landſkips with a charming Grace, 


Withdrew its Wing, from buſy Cares I rode 
To reach my rural, calm, ſerene Abode. 


My Mind, perhaps, o'ercharg'd with earthly Schemes, 
And painted Trifles, Bliſs of airy Dreams! 


As whirl'd a Carr“, its hindmoſt Wheel-pin ſtruck 


My ſtirrupt Foot, (I'll ſay *twas — not ill Luck —- 


Its Joint unhing'd, and bracing Tendons gone, 
Quick to Confuſion Order yields her Throne. 

Th' impetuous Stroke bedew'd my feeble Frame; 
And down a Limb of Strength ſunk helpleſs, lame. 


Coach. 


Providence wiſe!) and ſnapt the Socket-Bone : 5 
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Rufffed, it fwell'd ; and heated angry grew, 
Sueing for Aid to join its Parts anew : 
The Suit obtain'd from hoſpitable Hands 
Callus-to gain, around are roll'd ſoft Bands. 


No room for Murmur in this Scene I ſaw, 
But much to Heav*n my Thankfulneſs to draw : 
And might myſelf and Houſe to Heav'n repair? 
Favor divine! — we join'd in Praiſe and Pray'r. 


The Foot in Agitation — Slumbers fled, 
And to Uneaſineſs reſign'd its Bed: 


But all amid Fatigue my Mind was calm, 
To ſoften Toil — at Reſt, with heav*nly Balm. 


When Heav'n, the Ruler of the Spheres ! ſpeaks 


Peace, 
Compoſure reigns, and ill-bred Paſſions ceaſe 


uw 


To lift their Head aſham d.! 


Of Hours of Eaſe when reſtleſs Hours take Place, 
Sinner ſubmit. It gives a lovely Grace 
When humbly Man approves his Sov'reign's Will 
With Juſtice fraught, Beneficence, and Skill! 


The calming Scenes to th' Eye Jenovan drew, 
When Preſſures o'er the Limb all weighty grew. 


.. Review, my Soul, in ſtormy Hours review 


A Croſs appear'd — a fiery Stake — and Crown 
Before my Mind they roſe, wan Grief to drown. 
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. Aroſe (O charming Scene !) redeeming Love 
The gen'rous Savior came from Realms above, 
To bathe himſelf in Drops of crimſon Sweat 
And though his Pangs were in the Garden great, 
He ſcrupled not from Sweat in Agony I 
T' aſcend a Croſs — hang on his Wounds — and 
2 ö 
Rebels to ſnatch from Wo, and crown in Glory's Sky! 
Was Jrsus pain'd ? — He, innocent and pure! 
To heal the wounded Soul? To work a Cure 
Of curſed Sin, the dire malignant Source 
Of all its Ills ; that Virtue's heav*nly Force 
Might ſtamp on Man celeſtial Charms of Grace; 
And Peace, fair Virtue's Friend, might ſhew her 


; Face, 
And claſp, and hold him in her fond Embrace ? 


Stupendous Scene of Love! all Thought tran- 
ſcends! | 
Patience, my Soul, hold faſt my Toil {on ends. 
Mzss1an lives, thy Savior | beſt of Friends! J 


Martyrs, review — their Mocks, their flaming 
Death, 
And Minds compos'd when they reſign'd their Breath: 
The Will of Heav'n was theirs | — Shall I complain, 
In State of Trial, if my Lot be Pain ? | 


Laurels of Glory ſparkled in their Eye ! 
And Bliſs ſhall crown me in the Seraph Sky, þ 
If faithful in the Cauſe of Truth I die. 
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Thoughts on the Savior's Love immenſe to Man; 
On Martyrs Deaths that clos'd their Trial-Span ; 
And on the Realm of Holineſs and Reſt, 
Where Saints ſhall ne*er by Trouble be oppreſt ; 
Have Aptitude to ſeat calm Patience in the Breaſt, 


Sorrow of Mind I've none, except for Sin; 
Tho? reſtleſs prove my Bed — I'm calm within — 


Mine is a Father's Care! a Savior's Love! 
I hope, a rich Inheritance above ! 


How I'm indebted to Jezrovan's Aid! 


His Energy of Grace my Spirit ſtay'd : 
And of Confinement taught me to approve, 
That not a Wiſh, t' obtain from hence Remove, 


My Breaſt hath known, till 'tis my Father's Will, 


Who pours out Mercy with an Arm of Skill ! 


*Tis Peace, the Peace of God ſurpaſſing Thought, 
That keeps the Heart—this in my Mind hath wrought 
A ſacred Calm, thro* Jzsvs ſlain — kind Lord! 

To ſhew thy Love in Blood, alluring Cord ! 
That Man might joy in God ! 


To Sympathy Affliction drew my Breaſt == ö 


Rais'd my Deſires for Pilgrims here diſtreſt, 
That Heav'n wou'd aid to calm their Griefs to Reſt. 


Hoodwink'd by Sin! my Mind they ſuit—too blind! 
And ſent to me? My Father's Diſcipline is kind. 
THIRD 
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FEC 
THIRD WEEK. 


H E Cottage of my Soul gains Leave to riſe, 
And Freedom chears — Is Liberty no Prize 5 
The Gift of Heav'n! let Praiſe aſcend the Skies. 


The Bed that once my ſweet Aſylum prov'd, 


| Chang'd to a Priſon, Slumbers ſoft remov'd. 


How tedious were my Nights! be pleas'dthey're 
fled 1 
Return no more, Uneaſineſs to ſpread. 


O reſt content — you ſoon ſhall bid Adieu 
To ev'ry Scene that wears a gloomy Hue — 
The Clouds may thicken black, the Sky may lowr 
Cheriſh fair Hope ſhe dawns a ſunſhine Hour 


Not all to Heav'n in Morn ſome Minds elate, 


I riſe at Noon — and imitate the Great; 2 
And ſhew their Houſe the Road to Glory's Gate! 


But, from the grand Aſſemblies Pm detain'd ! 
Say — Midnight Routs ? Not theſe my Heart have 


gain'd. 
Take ye this Traſn, ye trifling Men of Taſte! 


re Dupes of Senſe ! who let your Minds lie waſte. 


Th' auguſt Aſſembly forming Souls divine, 
The Church of God! with whom I us'd to join, 
8 
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Attracts my Heart — to bow to ſcepter d Pow'r, POOR 
And taſte the F ruits 2 Chriſt's laſt Paſſion Hour 56 


True — I'm debard the Temple of my God, | 1 
By his improving, mild, and gentle Rod ! 


Yet when AugORA {miles, or VESPER draws 411 
Repoſing Shades, my Houſe, and I, on Laws Fro 
IxHhovan gives, attend; and Jointly raiſe he 
Before his Throne our Sacrifice of Praiſe. But pious T 
And makes 
Their Boon is large who have a Church at Home, 
Where, with their Sires Domeſtics daily come On Time” 
To Heav'n, the flowing Source of Bleſſednels ! Till Saints g 
Him to adore, and ſeek his Smiles to bleſs Then Faith | 
Themſelves — their Friends — their World! — The Murmu 
The Families that on Ternovan wait Know, as 
To tune their Pow'rs for Glory's pureſt State, My Soul be 
Find to their Joy his Love to them is ſhown : To ope—O t 
Witneſs ye Saints — the F act have ye not known? 1 
| ook not f 


Has not your Father God, of gen'rous Grace! 1 Bi Sin her! 

Scatter'd your Gloom with his reviving Face, | 

And light'ned dark ned Hours in this your rein Soar to the 
Race ? Eer free from 
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FOURTH WEEK. 


Frown'd from my Bed ſoft Sleep, who wing'd 
her Flight ! 

But pious Thought allays the Sting of Pain, 

And makes her Subjects bear it to their Gain. 


On Time's ſtretch'd Plume Afflictions ſwiftly wing, 


Till Saints gain full Releaſe from Trouble's Sting! 
Then Faith be ſtrong. O Patience ſtab thy Foe 


The Murmurer — ſhe ſharpens Pain to Woe, 


My Soul be ſtill — was thy Deſerts detail 


Know, as Religion Patience ſhall prevail! 
To ope O tragic Scene! here Mercy caſts a be 


Look not for Reſt in this polluted State 
Baſe Sin her Foe here Troubles will create! 


Soar to the Realm, more fair than Spring in Bloom! 
er free from Shade, and ev'ry ſickly Gloom. 


By Faith I view the bright Pavilion Seat, 


Where Courtiers ſpotleſs-pure in Rapture meet 


And with her Eye — a Meſſenger of Peace 
Coming ere long to give my Soul releaſe 
From Sin and Sorrow on this twilight Coaſt, 


And high exalt her ' midſt th' Angelic Hoſt ! 


9 2 


'ITH low'ring Aſpect meagre Pain at Night 
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This Friend of my great Maſter's Friends J view, 
And fearleſs look on Death. A Bard ſhall ſhew 
The Way from World to World with Peace to poſt... 
« He fears Death leaſt that thinks upon it moſt! 
« Wiſe and prepar'd to die, we, while we live, 
« Enjoy Life moſt, and all that Life can give. 

« Our Conſcience quiet, our Accounts wrote fair, 
„ With more Delight we breathe the Spring's freſh 
« Air; | 

« Hear warbling Birds extend their little Throats 
« To glad the Ear with Nature's eaſieſt Notes, 

„ Inviting us, with them, our Strains to raiſe, 
And celebrate our great Creator's Praiſe : 
More pleas'd ſee all the Flow'rs that pleaſe the Eyr, 
« And ſmiling ſigh that we like them muſt die.” 
What o'er the Globe is all the Monarch's Pow'r, 
To his o'er Death when haſtes the batt'ring Hour 
To fell Mortality | — 


O view thy mortal Foe! and Knowledge gain 
To blunt his Shaft of Arrows edg'd with Pain, 
That not his laſt Attack may diſcompoſe 
Thy yielding Breaſt. Messiah, know, aroſe ! 
He lives, whoſe Death bought Peace — whoſe Doc- 

trines teach 
Whoſe Merits to the deepeſt Wounds ſhall reach 
Of Penitents, inſpiring pleaſing Calm 
Thro' whom rich Mercy yields a ſov'reign Balm 
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Know him — and mourn o'er Sin, malignant Ill, 
That could the venerable IESsus kill 
Cauſe Innocence to pay a bloody Price 
To ſave — My Soul? — O let his Love intice 
Thine to thy Lord, and Valor in his Cauſe 
With Aim to gain the Deity's Applaule ! 


Thus know — and live—and look on Death and 
Graves, 

Thy Friends, not Foes z compleatly Jzsvs faves! 
He lives — the reigning Savior ever lives 
The mighty, faithful God who ne'er deceives ! 
And will with Glory's Retinue appear 
T' advance his Saints to Seats he purchas'd dear, 
Manſions of radiant Bliſs in Heav'n's ſeraphic | 


Sphere ! 
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FIFTH WEEK. 


HEN Morn's far ſpent with Art I reach my 


Chair : 
But hardly to the wonted Seat repair, 


Fre feel the angry Foot uneaſy cry — 


«© Let me upon a downy Pillow lie!“ 


Once the rough Way it unreluctant took, 
But now to touch the ſmootheſt Path wont brook : 
Reſtleſs, with Heat it ſwells if tis kept low, 


Reſembling fondled Brats, who peeviſh grow 


It not indulg'd juſt as their Humors flow. 


Uneaſy Diſpoſition! *Tis but Clay, 
Tho' petulant, unruffled let it ſway. 


If Spirit thus — Religion's am'rous Face 
Ought to be ey'd, till ſhock'd with my Diſgrace, 
I fly curs'd Pride Humility t' embrace. 


Were I a Peaſant or a Monarch born 
It matters not, I'm Man! and Pride ſhou'd ſcorn : 
For one and all have Apam for their Head! 
And they're themſelves by Error oft miſlead ! 


Let Duſt upon Occaſion tow'ring riſe — 


| 


For Minds, the Breath of Heav*n ! this were unwiſe: 


With Angels they in ſofteſt Forms ſhou'd vie 
Of fair Humility, that reigns on High, 
The ſhining Glory of Perfection's Sky! 
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FEISS TEETH ET PSS SSN $+5+,. 


SIXTH WEEK. 


HIS Week I'm till beneath Confinement's 
hold, 

Though 'tis the Sixth — from Bed to Bed — I'm 
roll'd. 


And can I ſorrow ? Why? Or where? For what? 
For Sin! — nought elſe. From Friendſhip comes my 
Lot, 


Calm is my Mind, incircled by ſoft Peace; 
And in her fond Embrace my Hours decreaſe. 


My Room, *tis fifteen Feet — ſufficient Space 
Till Strength regains in my Machine a Place. 


The gen'rous Vine; and wing'd, and finny Tribes, 
My Table ſpread — and free from Joil, or Bribes, 
Or Net of mine, too hard for me that Taſk; 
And Work unmeet my Father ne'er will aſk. 


With lively Looks young FLor as take my Hand, 
And all to pleaſe their Lover ſmiling ſtand : 
Heartſeaſe, amid my Poſy, looks ſerene — 

Specific Remedy to cure the Spleen! 


Mercies on Mercies circled all my Bed 
As tever'd Nights and Hours of Trial fled : 
Ye Nights adieu — To me the Time here lent, 
Ere long will in an Yeſterday be ſpent, N 
And in Eternity I ſee the vaſt Event! — 5 
84 
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Then all uncag'd my Soul in yonder Mount, 
Like fellow Spirits free, ſhall e' er recount 
The ſov'reign, gracious Government of God; 
And Love not ſmall in his chaſtiſing Rod. 


AfMiction's School initructs — that baneful Sin 
Hath Nature hurt by rooting Weeds therein ! 
They foul my very Soul — its Lodge diſeaſe — 
And ere they leave me, Death this Lodge muſt ſeize! 


O watch t' oppoſe his Wiles. My Deſtiny 


See I the Monſter ? Sin! — my Enemy! 
On Vigilance depends, ſhe leads to Liberty ! 


View I the Fair? _.My Friend! with ev'ry Grace, 
Inclos'd in Symmetry ! the Charmer's Face, 
Religion riſing on the Goſpel Plan — 

Muſt as ſhe gains his Soul ennoble Man! 
Devotion, mounting Heav'n with Heart ſincere ! 
Iſſuing in pure and rev'rential Fear, 

That fires bright Zeal i advance fair Excellence! 
And all along the Road of Eminence 

To Glory's perfect Realm 


Here I wou'd gaze till Worth attracts my Heart, 
And features me around, in ey'ry Part; | 


That Peace may keep my Breaſt when Death there 
bathes his Dart. 4 
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SANA 
SEVENTH WEEK. 


HE fixth Week paſs'd, upon the ſeventh me- 
thought 
To Trial ſhould the muffled Foot be brought, 
To fink it to the Ground — but ſays my Guide, 


« A longer Space is proper ere tis try*d.” 
Needleſs (no more) to ſpend a Thought on part, 

When all the Cottage may meet Death's keen Dart 

To fink it down to Duſt — A Fever fights 

Near to its Heart, repulſing Sleep two Nights 

From yielding one ſoft Doze to cloſe the Eye, 

Tho? in her chearing Arms it pants to lie. 


All inwardly the Fever fumes a Heat : 
Tho' intermits at Morn, comes to repeat 
Its Warmth for ten ſucceſſive Nights, and preys 
On native Strength, and works no ſmall Decays, 


And Nature weaken'd — wrapt in Night — lain 
down — 

I think — With Mind compos'd, free from a Frewn, 
On Death I think. —— 
For what I know this Night may prove my laſt, 
* The Fever ſometimes ſtrikes a ſudden Blaſt ! 
My Diſſolution-Hour perhaps is nigh — 
] hope then to poſſeſs the Joy on High! 
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« T like to be with CHRIS No longer ſtay 
« On Earth I want - My God! but to thy weng 
<« I'll not preſcribe, I yield to this without Diſmay. 


Sleep on me wings — not half an Hour! — I wake 
Attack'd by Pain. From Place to Place betake 
Myſelf for Eaſe — Will Eaſe her Aids refuſe ? 

The heaving Lungs their wonted Freedom loſe ! 
And Thought began at Midnight to eſſay — 

« May not my Cottage mutable, this Way 
« Be tumbled down to join its fellow Clay? 

6 Soon for its Soul be an unmeet Abode, ö 


« And its old Tenant take the azure Road 
« Where Sin and Sorrow ſhall make no inrode ? 


« Welcome Event — Is Melancholy here? — 

« A Soul to land in Heav'n's exalted Sphere! 

« Strike me ſhou'd Death ere lights the Sun his Fire, 
« And Friends and Surgeon in the Morn inquire, 
4 How does he do? Tho' Whiſpers anſwer, Dead— 
« And they aſtoniſh'd ſtand at what is ſaid .- 

« And pale Mortality the Fact ſhew'd true, 

„ When from the Clay the Animator flew ! 

« Yet when the Echo of the groaning Knell 


% Murmurs “ the Chriſtian dead“ - cries Faith, He's 


« well!” 


Reſtleſs in Pain I move, with Eaſe to lie; 


| Have Soul-Concerns in View, and like to die. 
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Favor divine Where were th' Aſſaults of Hell? 
The Tempter's Rage? when Thought ſaid Death 
| « may fell we 
« Thee ſoon to Duſt to bid this World farewel.” bs 


Where was his Malice, Doubts to raiſe and Fears 
Within my Breaſt, for Heart-ach Glooms and Tears ? 


For Sin, my num'rous Sins! fell Terror's Dart 


Where were the Stings of Conſcience to impart, 
To wound, and pierce, and gall my very Heart ? 5 


Horror where ſat? — When — Soon before . 
4 « th' Allwiſe 
« Yonder you'll ſtand, and free from all Diſguiſe !“ 


Huſh'd —- all were ſilent - calm. Of CHRIST, a 
View — 4 
As Sacrifice ! and Interceſſor!] drew a 
Peace to my Soul — And he, in Paradiſe — = 
Who to that Realm will cauſe his Friends to riſe! 
And I by Contract his — Jenovan mine, 
My Cov*nant-God ! _— theſe Views dark Hours refine. 


On ſuch a Trial of Religion's Worth, = 
Whate'er can eſtimate, what Prize on Earth | | 
Balance its Weight? *Tis Standard—all of heav'nly | 

Birth! 2 4 


{ dare to ſay, and hope &er free from Shame 
10 ſtand to what I ſay, (let Scoffers blame ' ' 
And Perſecutors kindle round me Flame) 


Experienc'd Truth — That nought can &er compare 
With fair Religion's Dreſs for Man to wear ! 

Man in her Robe, his Days with Honor ſpends, 
Circled by Peace that all Earth's Joys tranſcends, 
And iſſues in bright Glory when his Journey ends. 


Tell me the Men that run Religion down = 
Are they the Brave, who &er at Baſeneſs frown ? 
Th' aſpiring Minds, who &er for Knowledge thirſt? 
Knowledge of Deity, th* Almighty, firſt 
Great Cauſe of all! to fear him — love adore ? 
The gen'rous Souls, who Good around them pour, 
Whoſe Life demands Review when all their Time 


Is this their Character? If "tis — O pauſe! 
I vaſtly err — It cannot be! — her Cauſe 
They muſt eſpouſe. — 


Say, then, her Enemies ? 
Who hug their Sins, and ne'er will bear controul ! 
Who run that down they know not, never try'd ! 
Wiſe in their own Conceit, the Dupes of Pride ! 
Ye fetter'd Slaves adieu — O where ſhall Saran 


The Baſe of Soul 
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In Pain I lie — fit up ere Break of Day — 
Riſe when tis Morn— and with my Houſhold pray 
Firſt of Temptations read how CHRISH o'ercame 
For Saints to conquer in his pow'rful Name! 


* Dr Doblo, Vol. I. Sect. xix. 
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Heav'n's Preſence aſk'd we with us, kept from Court, 


And with the favor'd Souls who there reſort 
T approach the Throne, and hear of Statutes told, 
And at the Savior's Feaſt his Love behold. 


Ere done — o'erſpreads. my Memory a Vail, 
Its Pow'rs now to connect Ideas fail ; 
And Dulneſs circles all around my Head, 
And thro' the Sabbath-Hours. *Tis Eve. on Bed 
I'm forc'd to lie while with my Houſe I join | 
In Sermon, Pſalm, and Pray*r : This Work of mine 
'T was meet t aſſign to one of ſtronger Head 
And to the Throne of Grace our Souls are lead. 
But ah — alas! tho' joins my Heart, to me, 
Thro' inward Pain, a ſingle Hour ſeems three. 


Beſt *tis in Health Religion to purſue! 
Our flow'ry Time ſhe aſks : Comply— ſhe'll ſhew 


A Mien to chear her Sons when they have Death 


in view, 
I'm up — how tir'd! to Bed again am roll'd 
That the enfeebled Cottage it may hold. 


To ſtay th' Immortal in its Manſion-Clay 
A longer Space ere wings the azure Way, 
Attempts are made to quell the Fever's Rage 
Within its Tent — they ſpeed — its Pores engage 
To ope, they ſteam — as from a Limbec ſteam 
Bedewing Drops! — tis this is Nature's Scheme 
To cure — How kind is Nature's God! Harſh Pain, 
And Sweat, ere yield, ten Hours their Seat maintain 
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As die the bathing Fumes the Fever dies, 2 
And in the Arms of Eaſe the Pilgrim lies. K KKKK 
Warmly to check the F ever's latent F orce, 


And ſtop its Paſſage in its wonted Courſe, E 
Doſe after Doſe medicinal I take, 
Twelve in twelve Hours! and tho? I feel they make, M Y A 

With Nature weak, a light and flutt'ring Brain 
| (But Reaſon holds her Poſt) to draw a Chain The Merch 
Of flighty Thoughts with Dozings not a few ; | Toferve m 
. Yet work for Good — ſuch Good as aſks Review. And on thi: 
af . And ev'ry | 
1 Cordials, how kind is Providence to give, I with my J 
f And ſalutary Drugs that Man may live! | Such Grace 
1 | When Wines and Food his Stomach would op- Prai 

6. preſs 
1 Pall on his Taſte — tis theſe then have Acceſs But by a 
I Fo reach his preſſing Ills, and Languiſhments re- To Wark t 
| 1 dreſs ! | And form 
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"EIGHTH WEEK. 


imparts 

The Merchant's Drugs, th' Apothecary's Arts 

To ſerve my Clay, upon the ſeventh Week paſt, 
And on this eighth. To ſerve my Soul — the laſt 
And ev'ry Morn, this Eve, and Nights all flown, 

I with my Houſe had Leave t addreſs the Throne 


Such Grace! — with bluſhleſs Looks, and grateful j 


Praiſe I'll own! 


To Work that tends our Manners to refine ; 


But by a clearer Head we're led than mine—. 
And form us meet in Seraphs Songs to join ! | 


This o'er, and ſhort Deſires in Solitude, 
Around me flutters Sleep ; and Flights obtrude : 
In Reaſon's Place (But, Reaſon unſubdu'd.) 

As minutely I doze to gain Repoſe, 
(Weak Heads raiſe Phantoms, Shadows to diſcloſe ;) 
Methinks I ſee, with Looks all threat'ning Harm, 
A Creature huge — The Sight does not alarm, 6 
Aſſur'd of Safety in my Savior's Arm! 


Y Ails are known to Heay'n ! and DEW © 
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Follows a ſecond Scene, a Scene with Air 
Compaſſionate, and Charity is fair = 
In' ſerving others *tis ourſelves we ſerve! 
Yet ſhould I boaſt — I'd call in ev'ry Nerye 
To aid to draw a Lift, a guilty Claſs ; 
Of my Unkindneſſes: Ah— theſe, alas! 
Have ſadly ftain'd my Soul. 


Methinks, three Objects in my Chair appear, 
Meagre and poor, mildew'd by Age, and near 
My Bed approach, and Charity there crave: 
Wave I my Hand, reply, „Tou ſhall it have :” 
Then aſk'd they Bleſſings on my Head, and ſeiz d 
With Gratitude, they went away well pleas'd. 


Thought I, and ſmil'd ; more Profit flows from 
hence 


Than Miſer's Bags of Gold can e'er diſpenſe. 


Night paſs'd ſerene. Life's ebbing Springs new 


run. 
When great Jznyovan ſpeaks — © You live!“ tis 
done. 


God, of my Life! to me his Favor ſhews, 
Revives ſunk Appetite, and Strength renews. 


But e'er th* Addreſs aſcends the Mercy-leat, 
My filenc'd Lips, now privileg'd, repeat — 


The Ev*ning come—of courſe my Houſhold a 
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Truths e all divine! They eaſure gave my Mind, 
When all diſorder d WP. its HONG cou ö 


4 


* I know that my tis liveth. 

Behold the Lamb of God ! that taketh —— 
World. ang oth fo 2 

e | 3 

My Sheep hear my Voice, andithey follbw me; and I give un- 
to them eternal Life, and they ſhall never prey ncither ſhall any 
pluck them out of my Hand. 

Where I am there ſhall my Servants be 

Having a Deſire to depart, and to be with cuil, which | is far 


| better — 


For we know that when our earthly Houſe of hib Tabetsscle is 
diſſolved, we have a Building of God, an Houſe nat made with 
Hands, eternal in the Heavens ! 

Whom have I in Heaven but thee! and there is none upon 


* Earth that I deſire beſides thee. 


Bleſs the Lord, O my Soul, and all that is within me bleſs his 
holy Name, 

Bleſs the Lord, O my Soul, e 
who forgiveth all thine Iniquities, who healeth all thy Diſcaſes ; 
who redeemeth thy Life from Deſtruction; who crowneth thee 


Vith Loving-kindneſles and tender Mercies ; who ſatisfieth thy 


Mouth with good Things, fo that thy Youth is renewed like the 
Eagles. 

I have vowed unto the Lord, and I cannot draw back. 

I will pay my Vows unto the Lord. 

Return unto thy Reſt, O my Soul. 

O magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his Name toge- 
ther. 

Fear the Lord, O ye his Saints. 

Call upon his Name. 

And, truſt in the Lord. 
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Aud thall.chey ſink in Shades ? My Friends you'll 


e 240 
Diſeaſe's Seeds have you us well as I. 


© To hear the Goſpel-echo — loudly | 
MEzssran's Name! and Grace he ſned around 
To ſeek with proſtrate Heart and ſtrong Deſire 
Favor from Heav'n, all hallow'd by the Fire 
Of Faith and Love! tis this is living high — 
Coe, ſmooths to Man — brings _ 
nigh — 
Toer him un hett on D wi Conqueſt in 
his Eye! y? j 


' Blefs'the Lord ye his Angels that excel in Strength, that do ti 
Commandments, hearkening to the Voice of his Word. 

- - Bleſs the Lord all ye his Hoſts, *** bi 
Finns 

-- Bleſs the Lord All his Werls; wel Placts of the Dominion. 
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NINTH. and TENTH WEEK. 


M* Weeks how ſwiftly fly! I've reach'd a 
ninth — | 

And with the poſting Minutes ſoon a tenth : 

Twas then, tis now, my Honor to enjoy 

A ſtrengthned Brain and high its Pow'rs employ 

Yes! as a Maſter to lead on in Pray'r, 

That I and mine may in rich Bleſſings ſhare. 

Bleſt Families whoſe Hearts with Love to God re- 
pair | 


Pleaſures, of lower Claſs, I, too, enjoy, 
Of reliſhing the Food that once wou'd cloy. 


I feaſt again _am at each Meal careſt 
Appetite keen attending as my Gueſt, 


Mercies renew'd demand admiring Eyes 
To Nature's God — without him Nature dies.; 
Joy to the World he reigns, who all our Wants 


ſupplies ! 


My Chamber time how prettily laid out 
With younger Friends who circle me about ! 
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Once I was young — and ſhall I not divert „HO 
Blofſoming Minds . I gckon, to inſert 1 
Into their Souls the Rays of Virtue's Worth, & « To dare 
For her to win their Smiles, Is Work N Earth « But won 
Becoming Sires, — « And Cai 

« My Edu 

- Prizes and Blanks will in our Scheme ariſe ; © « Forbid tl 

But * fair Virtue ſounds, the * the Prize. « Boldneſs 
4 « Demeans 
Ang - tis to my Friends to Ws them well « Of Life 

To ſerve themſelves, and Truths to others tell. « { 

| ＋ tu And bluf 

Ihe Tickets number'd, with three ſimple Lines « To ſound 
Note to the Young what Heav'n on them injoins— | « Twice ha 
Benevolence | „The final 

h [Looks and 
5 „ 8 8 8 8 $ 1 1 
1 ue . « And lett 


« One fourth for Service, though a Mite ; 
The helpleſs Poor * Aids invite.“ 


At Part the third n= appears, 1 ſpeaks the Fair, FROM 


IF Prize — thtee Parts the Owner's Right; N 


(Degn'd to add to her a grefl Air;) + ard 
= IF® I She bends 

* Drawn as the State Lottery, and divided | into 6.7 6 Parts, and The Money | 
each introduced by a young Drawer's rehearſing a Verſe, onen The firſt Sent 
here prefixed—ſpoke by a young Lady, who would gain additions — han prefixe 
Grace by her Voice and Courage being heightened. * * | * A New-ye 
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„HOW yent'rous, ſay, my Youth (the Taſk 
2 « is new) | 

« To dare in Public ſpeak, to liſt'ning Ears 

« But wonder not — the Ears of Friends are yours, 
« And Candor ever grows on Friendſhip's Stock. 

« My Education — Birth — + your Servant's Mind! 
« Forbid the Stage, and ſhall their Airs be mine? 
<« Boldnefs won't ſuit my Sex — and Baſhfulneſs . 
« Demeans—_ With modeſt Courage on the Stage 


« Of Life I'd tread, like Youths that know them- - 


« ſelves! 

And bluſhleſs here your Villager appears 
« To ſound the Prize, with Virtue's grander ſound. 
Twice have we ſpoke — and can your Ears attend 
« The final Part? We'll try - draw, Miſſes ! Lots · 
[Looks and points to ber Companions behind her at the Lot Tables. 
4 Then bends to the Company, adding —— 
And let the Virtues heard our Lives adorn.” 

[ Courtſies low, and removes ts ber Place. 


SS 8 > 8 
— 
FR OM younger Relatives (we you revere) 
Permit the Wiſh— to you an happy Year ! 
vn [ Bows, 
+ She bends to the Company. 
The Money upon the Prizes was by way of New-yeag's Gift. 
The firſt Senſe of the Verſes in general is kept to, ſome of whyca 
are here prefixed. 


* A New-year's Wiſh. 
T 3 
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Ye ſmile to fee us wiſe who Heav'n obey | | 
To ſee us run in Wiſdom's virt'ous Way : 
Lead on kind Sires — we'll trace the Road of Day. 


S SS SS SS SS $ 
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NO Strifes, nor Brawls, nor Animoſities 
Shou'd ſtain the human Breaſt ! hence Pleaſure flies: 
They turn Men Savages — their Voices ſhrill, 
Ruffle their Temper, irritate their Will: 
Hurry the Judges to the Judgment-ſeat — 
Counſellors to the Bar — and no Retreat 
Have their envenom'd Clients till they feel 
By empty d Purſes, Broils are Darts of Steel! 
Our Judge wou'd have us quiet, pleas'd, and ſmile , 
With gen'rous Love to eaſe each other's Toil ! 
Shall we be Paſſion's Dupes, and let a Foe beguile ? 


@© © © © 6 


THOU anxious Worlding, hot for earthly Store 
Hadſt thou the World. and could'ſt thou aſk for 
more ? 


I nature, Pleaſure's Bane. 
* The Worlding's fatal Miſtake, 
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To- morrow's Sun might ſnatch it from thy View 
By. Death's Attack — Then Scenes eternal ſhew, 0 | 
Of ev'ry Prize Religion is the true | 


„ 


— 

HOW ſwiftly flies the Arrow from the Bow 
Time like it wings us from the Scenes below ! 
In Flight let us keep Glory in our Eye, 

That, ſteady in our Courſe, we firm may die. 
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SHALL Reaſon Cer be vail'd by Earth, 
To hide from Man fair Virtue's Worth 
For gilded Toys to ſway ? 
Can mortal Scenes for future Reſt 
E'er form a Soul to make it bleſt ? 
Religion is the Way! 
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t Heavenly Glory the Mark for Man. | 
{ Earth's Riches inrich not Souls. | | 
Ta 
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CARDIN G, methinks,' is s Poliſh Wee 
Our pretty Youth betimes are ſkill'd in Play ! 
Well choſen Art to ſhade the barren Mind 
That ſhuns the Book, and Wiſdom from Mankind. 
We bring, unpoliſh'd we ! our Evening Tale 
Of Love, and Virtue — offer theſe to Sale: 
If &er they're yours, a Price they muſt have Pong 
Your very Heart! give this, and they inſure 

You Bliſs Tublime : Shall Wiſdom not allure ? — 

Talents improv'd will make Poſſeſſors bleſt ! 
Imploy'din Virtue's Cauſe, how ſooth their Breaſt! 
Give ſecret Pleaſure ! kindle others Love! 
And form for glarious Works and Joys above ! 


S 8 ©® ® & 8 


1 

SHALL Man be bubbled—fool'd with Things 

below, 

That from one Mortal to another go? 
Shall Shadows e' er his Soul's Affections hold? > 
And Heav'n not have a Preference to Gold? 
Baſeneſs to Madneſs works where Guile thus ſpreads, 
For all her Slaves to Dungeon-gloems ſhe leads. 


Empty Poliſh. 
+ Djaraction's higheſt Pitch. 
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SUPPOSE this Prize, a thouſand Bags of Gold, 
And each, ten thouſand Pounds, in full Tale told! 
Would not the Owner think I'm yaſtly rich?“ 
And ſmile to view his Store? To higher Pitch, 
Than Gold, will Virtue raiſe; and with you ſtay - 

A kind Attendant to your dying Day, 8 
And to the Judgment - Seat to brighten all the Way! 
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WHENCE ſprang the ſiuggard Wretch Fair 
Virtue's Foe! ' | hs | 
Time to him calls — Ariſe! No, cries he, no! 
Go to his Vineyard — Vines there he unty'd ; 
Rampant, inſulting Weeds grow by their Side: 
The pining Cluſters ſhook by Show'rs of Rain 
Requeſt a Prop — but Aid implore in vaig. 
Will Sloth; and Plenty, e'er each other greet ? 
Rather the one the other will defeat: 
Eclipſe the Mind the Dignity of Man! 
And fordid keep him from each gen'rous Plan. 


$ The fable Worth of Virtue. 


* Sloth, the Forerunner of Poverty. 
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CIRCLE Earth's Riches round thine Head ? 
E'er on the Poor their Infl'ence ſhed : 
| Your Lots why not exchang'd ? 
Heav'n ftation'd both — and Heav'n enjoins, 
* yy Gifts lay out in kind Deſigns.” 
, Good ſhall hereby be gain'd — 


Ne er then th induſtrious Poor will lack 
Tho* Poverty may them attack, 
From you they gain ſupport ! 
And you will meet divine Reward 
For having ſhed Heav'n's Gifts abroad. 
Shall ſtand approv'd in Court ! 
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OUR feeble Lips in Virtue's Cauſe appear : 
Virtue, O Virtue! how thy Graces chear! 
"Tis ſweet to follow thoſe who tread thy Road 
Flow'ry that leads to Seraphs grand Abode ! 
Thine are Devotion's, Wiſdom's brighteſt Sons 
Eye them, our Souls, till Love to Virtue burns. 


+ Earth's Wealth the Gift of Heaven for Man's Improvement. 
* Virtue the ſmiling Guide to Glory. | 
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WHA can adorn the tender Mind, 
And make the youthful Life refin d? 
Garments wove rich with Gold? 
They're much too baſe. *Tis Faith; and Love, 
And humble Softneſs of the Dove, 
Muſt Souls, if dreſs'd, infold! 
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HOW rich the Bloom of Youth = how fair their 
Look 

When Wiſdom in their Minds a Seat hath took, 
To cheriſh pure Devotion, Friendſhip, Love, 
And ſoft Humility, the Stamp above! 
This is Creation in a charming Drels! A. 
Thoſe with it grac'd, Omnipatence will bleſs ; | 
And to his rapt'rous Preſence give their Souls acceſs. 


The Dreſs for Souls. 
+ Religion the Ornament of Youth, 
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SHAME on the drowſy heavy Heads, 

Who to their Work prefer their Beds 
How ſtupidly they live 

Their Hurry conſtant, Work half * * 


From Day to Day, till Time i is run — 
And they Account muſt give! 


But Wiſdom's Sons — their Mom = 


They mind their Work, Indulgence ſcorn, 
And give Devotion Time 

Order, ſhe reigns in their Abode, 

Allows to Hurry no Inroad ; 


Here Hours and Duties chime ! 25 


** 
o . 
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ARE ve poleſ'a dds Store? 
Soon our Enjoyment will be cer, 

' Time flies with Wings of Speed! 
Let us th' Inheritance then view 
Beyond its reach, and Life purſue, _ 

By the grand Goſpel Creed! 


$ Sloth the Bane, and Induſtry the Honor of Man. 
* Time improved fits Souls for Flight. = 
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AIM 
Will mee 


Infane 
Solid 


LOGS Seg:-: 5: 
6 G—_- — 13 een ; 
THE Noon, of Morn; and a. S of the 

Noon; 

In haſte takes Place; and Night is fled as ſoon ! 

Sev'n of theſe Circles make the Week to laſt : 

With fifty two Sev'n- nights the Year is paſt, —— 

Add but a Day: And fourſcore Annuals can 

Bring forth in one, the Babe and wrinkled Man!: 

But few they be whoſe Cradles from their Grave_ - 

Reach to the diſtant Space. And would we crave -- 

Earth's Pleaſures, Pomp, and Pow'r? | Suppoſe thent 


gain'd : 
Their Tenure view — how ſhort * — —by Death how 
ſtain'd ! 88 


Virtue's fair Fruits! Her Path purſue Be wiſe, 


Kind Heav'n deſign'd for Man a nobler Prize — 
And high unto Perfection ſoar, and riſe | : 


* . 
. 


AIM to be rich — O Man! this aſks thine Aim, 
Will meet with Honor at the Gate of Fame; 


$ Infancy's haſty Flight to feeble Age. 
* $9glid Riches, 
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Riches that deck thy Soul all meet for Reſt, 
And win the Charmer Peace to ſooth thy Breaſt, | 
"WY s ſtable Wealth! — She makes her Sub- | 


Jecta hleſt. 
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Hane e Tutor vr too, 
Us for to ſerve! they: only ſay << Purſue 
+ The innocent, and theſe: within due Bound; 
« Ande'er let fair Religion's Reins ſurround 
+ To guide your Steps on high, where Wiſdom's 
« Sons are crown'd!” 


| { Pleaſures properly bounded ſuit Youth. 
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Ris ner I am — not Man's; my gracibus Sire's: 
Yes! his, who All his Children, welt attires, 

By Means the beſt, for Realms where Joys furround, 
rn nd] 


No Hardſhips I with my Confioamant — 
Med'cine and Food into my Chamber flow, 
And Peace — no Conſcience-Stiags T undergo, 
Crying, On others Property you live!“ 
[ have for ſelf enough, and have to give. 


Talents from Heav'n, which make thy happy Sphere; 


My Soul, with Praiſe enjoy, improve with Care 2 
And ſhed o'er baſe Ingratitude an humble Tear. 


My younger Friends attract my muſing Pow'r 
To draw before them, for an Ev ning Hokr, 
A Semblance, frail, of. Youth — 


"ETAL 


THEIR Heads in _—_ enamel'd Beauties rear 
And youth as Flow'rs, they ſmile; and nurs'd with 
Care, 


Grow by Degrees till in their Prime appear. 


* The early Blaſt of blooming Youth, 
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The 5 nrg ON, fade 2 5/8 and blooming. :Youth 


droop exe comes their! Noo 
Pale ſicken'd * the faireſt Looks enſue, 


Till Death ſhades. ev ry Feature. from our. View! 
Then — What can diſſipate. the ghaſtly, Hue? 


- Fine, O-Vanuel ?tis thy Treaſure, thine ' 
Opens a Fund of Peace, and Joys. divine! 
Nor Death's keen Darts, nor NE of the Gravt 
a he Wicked's Plagues) & can 85 er o'erwhelm the Brave: 
His Mind immortal, deck d With Virtue fair; j 
Nothing can uf: Let Death its Lodge impair— 
Down let it fall — ns will riſe with Seraph's Air : 
And its Inhabitant ſhall ſmiling. view 


Itſelf within, a "—_— bright, ona new. 
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TWELFTH WEEK. 


HIS Week, the twelfth— includes a New-year's 
Day, 

The forty firſt of my Abode in Clay : 

Infancy, Childhood, Youth filPd half the Span; . 


And th' other ſhould I ſay was fill'd by Man 
Here how has Pride and Folly led the Van! 


Yet Bleſſings circle round me Day by Day, 
Omnipotence hath been my Strength, and Stay ! 
And ſhall his Grace be abſent from my Thought ? 
O! view the Scene, till fervent Love is wrought 
Within this Breaſt — to rouſe thee to the Work 
Of ſacred Praiſe! and ſlay the Ills that lurk 
In ſunk Mortality ! — | 


Nothing is wanting to engage our Love — 
Jexovan ſtreams his Bleſſings from Above! 
But, ah! how coldly in my frozen Breaſt 
Work Faith and Love to God my only Reſt 
Theſe Graces languid here — Diſtraction ſprings, 
Yes — in Devotion! Courage drops her Wings, 
Clipt ſhort by Cowardice, in weighty Work ! 
Baſe Sloth and Fear, as Faith gives way, e'er lurk, 
To ſtupify the Mind of Man, and bend, 

And warp his Heart, his Talents to miſpend ! 
U 
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My own Experience teſtifies, I've been 
Thus baſe to gen'rous Heav'n! Then, ſure, the Scene 
Shou'd riſe — Myſelf a mourning Penitent. 
O'er, oer my Sins with Sorrow I'd lament 
Mercy petition — humbly walk with God — 
And, free from Pride, improve my Father's Rod, 


| I'd look to Jzsvs, Head of Influence! 
To fire my Faith, my Love, and Penitence, 
Till the pure Spirit's Fruits of Righteouſneſs 
Infold me in the Goſpel's charming Dreſs. 


*Tis on his Merits rich, the Lamb's who dy'd! 
A firm Foundation] (by the Prudent ey'd) 
Built are my Hopes, in Glory high to dwell, 
Indigent, guilty Wretch deſerving Hell! 


I hope — as by Heay'n's Aids I'm Penitent ; ! 
And for my Sov'reign's Service truly bent, 
Tho? to a blazing Stake for Faithfulneſs I'm ſent. ; 


And Hope have I ? — May I in Jzsvs hope 
Mighty to fave ? His Love — how vaſt the Scope 
Its Heights, its Depths ſurmount the Reach cf 
Thought 

From Heav'n, from Heav'n! he came — Salvatio! 
bought, 

With agonizing Pangs! —— 


Deſires grow warm my Savior to behold 
At Valor's Feaſt, where Elements unfold 


His Love 
To hear hi 


Time 1s 
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His Love in Blood! and ſolemnly there vow 
To hear his Voice, and to his Sceptre bow. 


Time is not yet for me to venture there, 
Leſt ſuch a Movement ſhould my Foot impair : 
Thus judge my Friends -I yield 


But tho' I'm kept from Court—the Coutt of God! 
How ſmooths a Father's Diſcipline his Rod ! 
And Grants, how rich; were mine on Sabbaths paſta 
My Strength for more than twenty Years to laſt ! 
That on each Sabbath I have twice a Day 
In great Jenovan's Court been wont to pray 
And hear his Word ; and at the ſacred Board 
Where Bread is broke and crimſon Wine is pour'd, 
Have ev'ry Month (my Lot has ſo been caſt) 


Had there a Seat for ſpiritual Repaſt; 


Favor divine! — But, ah! — alas! — my Mind 
How from Devotion flew, and Shadows join'd ! 
Shadows ſaid 1? A Shadow is this Earth 

With all its richeſt Scenes of Pomp and Mirth 

When balanc'd with the Soul's grand Work with God, 
To learn to tread the Road the Savior trod ! 


How march'd I from the Temple to th' Exchange ! 
Like the chac'd Hart extended wide my Range, 
Wander'd — bewilder'd — how I rov'd about 
And yet retain'd my Place with Looks devout : 

O wand'ring Worſhipper — to ſpeak my Crimes 
Impoſſible! I ſin — and ſinn'd betimes. 
U 2 
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Penitence ſeize my Heart, for Heav'n to cure 
Pride quit thy Poſt, make me not-more impure. 


And rob'd by him, hope in his glorious Name 
To ſeat thee in the Heav'ns, and all thy Love in- 
9 


flame 


To Jxsvs look, my Soul, to hide thy Shame; 


They raiſe | 
And am I! 
Think on 
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THIRTEENTH WEEK. 


rain : 
They raiſe Humanity to Height erect! 
And am I Man? — Then Virtue &er reſpect: 
Think on thy Dignity, and act as Man 
To ſuit thy Sov'reign's grand Creation Plan ! 


Of Peerage nothing my Supporters ſpeak : , 
Simple are mine — of Service to the Weak ! 
Superior far to thoſe of pompous Show 
That deck a Carr, or on Eſcutcheons flow ; 

Of ſtable Strength t uphold my very Frame 
And ſerve it more than Honor's ſounding Name. 


With theſe my Foot moves flow But one? Un- 


couth | 
Better, but ſtrengthleſs one, than ſtrengthleſs both. 


Kindneſs divine! that all Things work ſo well 
To yield me Good : My Breaft with Love ſhou'd 
ſwell, 
And Praiſe and Truſt wing high, to Heav'n my 
Citadel ! 9 
A Father's Care — how baſely I've forgot! 
Baſeneſs be gone — Salvation is my Lot! 
Review the Scene — 


U 3 


OW Pm advanc'd! my Arms Supporters gain, 
That with unbending Strength my Frame ſuſ- 
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When from my Chair I fell upon the Ground, 
No Shock the Limb new jointed by it found : 


When ſhipt my Orutch, how might I then have hit 


The helplets Foot and made it more unfit 
For after Service! Dangers oft are nigh! 
When not a glancing Glimpſe can Man eſpy. 
O who can tell the Changes in an Hour! 
Soar high for Bliſs — no Clouds are there ta lowr, 
In great Jenovan, Life's Original! 
Center of Reſt ! delight — thine All in All! 
Truſt in his Grace, and e'er obey his Call. 
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Onfinement Hours wing on — ſoon poſting Time 
From Priſon ſets me free in Realms ſublime 


Or ' midſt the buſy Actors on this Stage 
Ere comes the mortal Combatant with Rage 
To ſtop my vital Springs. 


Tis well — I'm under Government all-wiſe! 
And &er ſhall I be Fool to let ariſe 
Baſe Diſcontent to vex and ſour my Mind ? 
O wait thy Lord's Diſpoſal ever kind! 
Perſiſt in Paths his ſov'reign Will directs : 
And in his Mercy hope, whoſe Grace effects 
His Creatures Happineſs by Means the beſt, 
Till his obedient Sons afcend to reſt, 


The Poet ſings —— 
« All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee ; 
All Chance, Direction; which thou canſt not ſee: 
All Diſcord, Harmony; not underſtogd : 
« All partial Evil, univerſal Good : 
And Spite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's Spite, 
One Truth is clear, whatever is, is right.“ 


As ev'ry Link of Government is grand, 
In Heav'n's momentous Chain from Land to Land; 
Wiſe are his Laws, and lead to Heights of Bliſs ; 
By which th' Obedient 2 2 of Glory mils ! 
| 4 
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Where, then, ſhall Man ſtretch Thought for Crerch 


and Rules 
Of Chriſtianity ? — T' Invention's Schools? 
To CHRIS᷑r's alone — here is the florid Root 
Of true Religion blooming fair with Fruit ! 


For civil Government — the King, ſupream 
And Magiſtrates, inferior ; I'd eſteem, 
And them obey : But Conſcience claim I mine 
In true Religion's Cauſe. Were Kings t' enjoin, 
Conſcience I dare not yield to human Laws : 


Which of them all is perfect free from Flaws ? 


What Prince, or Senate, Force can offer here 
And not intrude into Jexovan's Sphere? 


If aſk'd On you may Rulers not enjoin 


* Worſhip and Creeds they judge have Stampdivine?ꝰ 


Yes — if theſe Governors can ne'er miſtake. 
Elſe Self muſt judge for Self, and ever make 
The Oracle of Cayr1sr the judgment Plan, 

And by this Standard all Profeſſions ſcan. 


Strange ſcrup'lous Creatures they, in vulgar Eyes, 


Who can for Conſcience Rights a Place deſpiſe ; 
And dare from. Church Eſtabliſhments diſſent, 
Ne'er letting others Sentiments prevent 

Their judging for themſelves ; yea, will adhere 
To their on Minds *midſt Perſecution's Sneer ! 
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Ye Vulgar! ſay—By Reaſon comes your Sight 
That forcing Conſcience is the Prince's Right ? 
Tell me what Pow'rs have leave to make an Hypo- 
crite ? 


e 


Shame on their Zeal, who fain would force my 
Faith 
Without my judging what the Goſpel ſaith ! 
O Liberty of Conſcience — Bleſſing rich ! 
Snatch this away — a Snare to no low Pitch 
Is ſet, to ſtab me with a mortal Rage 
Better I die a Martyr than engage 
In falſe Profeſſions — I believe as true, 
Things lacking Scripture-Warrant in my View ! 
Myſelf, for Self will judge — this Right, as Man 
I claim — the Gift of Heav*n! When ends my Span 
Who dares t' account for me? 


Which Maxim in Religion I'd purſue, 


To one and all this Privilege is due! 
And honor Saints — howe'er erroneous in my View 8 
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FIFTEENTH WEEK. 


Fifteenth Week is rolling o'er my Head : 
And now the Foot that lay on Pillows ſpread, 
Tho? thence depos'd, can Satisfaction find: 
This well appears Much more a lowly Mind, 
Shining in Dove-like Looks, and Carriage gen'rous 
kind, | J 
O let the Fair, Humility ! be ey'd 
I' oppoſe the lurking curſed Monſter Pride, 
Who ſhamefully the human Breaſt invades, 
And caſts o'er me ſad melancholy Shades ! 


Catch the fair Form, to twine around thine Heart, 


And to Humanity her Grace impart : 


Her lovely Hand attires the Seraph-Choir, 
And brightens Saints when flames this World on fire 


The * Sky how redden'd !—*Twill hereafter blaze! 
And haughty Sinners tam'd, aghaſt ſhall gaze 


However long the intervening Space 
Ere comes the awful Hour, it haſtes apace. 


Jenovan's grand Decree, in Lines moſt pure 
That ſtands on Record, cannot but be ſure — 


This Evening appeared in the Sky Streaks like as of Fire, 
and afterwards as if it was inflamed, 
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His Looks inflame the Univerſe — it burns. 
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A Conflagration-Day ! Fore-view the Scene. 
Jesvs, in rich immortal Robes is ſeen — 
Grand Reſurrection-Robes, pure Blood the Price 
That nobly robes the Virtuous, Foes of Vice! 
Bright is his Countenance with Glory beams, 
Splendent t eclipſe the Sun's meridian Gleams ! 


„ 


Solemn his Voice — On Thunders Thunders roar, 
And all around Earth's Center Ruins pour ! 


And ſpeaks the potent Lord Te Dead ariſe !” 
They wake. The Earth, and Seas (as in Surprize) 
Reſign their dormant Tenants, each alive — 

And firſt the Saints, with blooming _ revive, 
Aged and Young ! Then all deſert their Urns. 


Towers and Temples, Palace - Structures ſhake ; 
All Nature trembles, Earth's Foundations quake ! 


See — from the Northern to the Southern Pole, 
The Heav'ns on Fire diſſolve, and Lightnings roll. 


Th' Almighty Judge his glorious Throne aſcends, = 
And awful Majeſty his Seat attends : = 
Brighter his Throne than ſpread with burniſh'd Gold, 
And ſparkling Brilliants — Brilliants, they grow old, 
Their Fire the Fire conſumes! —— 
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Unmaſk'd before the Judge the worldling Band, 
Full open to themſelves, aſtoniſh'd ſtand — 
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Baſe Pride and Prejudice, which o'er their Mind 
Falſe Colours drew, in vain attempt to blind; 
Childiſh Diſguiſes fly the human Racs, 
And in Truth's Mirror ſeen is ev'ry Face 


Attracting Charms o erſpread the blooming Look 
Of Sons inroll'd in great Mess1an's Book 
Joys purchas'd by his Croſs their Spirits chear ! 

And by his red, they in white Robes appear 

Grac'd with his Righteouſneſs, as Stars they're bright! 

Charm'd with his Smiles their Breaſts glow with De- 
light ! 


Their Friend the Judge, they're by his Sentence 


fix'd 
In Bliſs unalterable, full, unmix'd ! 
And can their Aſpect fail to glow with Joy 
When endleſs Bliſs is theirs without Alloy ? 


In this auguſt Aſſembly, on his Right 
Stand Conquerors, whoſe Valor once was bright 
In grand Religion's Cauſe! and Crowns are theirs 
The Gift of Cx is the Judge! he form'd them Heirs 
For Glory's Prize — by Promiſe fix'd it ſure — 
And they exult with Hearts refin'd, and pure. 


See on his Left — what Sin, and harden'd Guilt 
Have done—there Worldlings ſtand, who vainly built 
Their Hopes on Dreams, with Viſages that ſhow 
They Horror feel from Conſcience- Stings of Wo 
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Could they the Judge's Laws with Baſeneſs treat, 
And uſe their Pow'r Compaſſion to defeat? 


Now, now his Frowns and Sentence pierce their j 

Hearts, = 

And fix in them fell Horror's pointed Darts 4 

He cries, Depart! — they ſting'd, confounded fly | 
Down to the Gulf of Hell, in Chains to lie 

Groaning in Sorrow's Arms ! — | | 


A Glance is this of Judgment o'er my Mind ? = 
A Shade of future Scenes? Ere long — I find = 


Myſelf before the Judge: See Ixsus near: 
With Joy, not Terror, may J Sentence hear! 


Muſt I be ſummon'd ſoon from hence by Death? 
May ſuddenly be call'd to yield my Breath ? 


Converſe then often with a Judgment Scene, 
Sure, and important, tho' tis yet unſeen ; 
To plume thy Soul for Flight by Virtue's Ray, 


That when *tis call'd to quit the Houſe of Clay, 

It ſmiling hence may wing to ſunſhine Day : 

And at the grand Aſſize exulting ſtand, 

In Honor's Robe, amid a radiant Band. | | 


The Garb you'd wiſh to wear when comes th' Aſ- 


ſize, 


Where Kings and Peaſants ſtand, free from Diſguiſe ! 
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Put on in this thy Day of Life and Grace, 
Love's bright Attire that robes the Chriſtian Race 


Her's be thy Mode to raiſe Devotion high 
And mantle thee with Virtue for the Sky! 


That in her Arms thy Soul may drop Mortality. 
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SIXTEENTH WEEK. 
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OW ſwiftly poſts my Time! O ſtop its haſte! 
It will not ſtay — And ſhall it run in waſte ? 
O! with it poſt in fair Religion's Race 
Purſue Devotion, Virtue to embrace ! 
At great Mxss1an's Feaſt ſhe ſits a Gueſt, 


And ſhews the Savior mighty to inveſt 
His Followers with Light, and Life, and Reſt! 


Go to the Feaſt — remember there thy Lord, 
And with a faithful Soul his Laws record. 


There, at the Banquet IEsus did prepare, 
What gracious Anſwers may I gain to Pray'r! 
What an Acceptance of my hearty Vow ! 
What Taſtes of Joy when to his Rule I bow 


Rouſe up, and act for yon Eternity — 
Liſten to Wiſdom | Pray with Fervency ! 


Pray'rs, Sermons, Sacrament will quickly end; 
Ne'er be regain'd if I ſhou'd theſe miſpend. 


The Seaſon comes — I'd to the Temple haſte, 
To ſee, by Faith, my Lord, where Sons of Taſte | 
Preſent themſelves Of Taſte for Shadows ? No ! 
Nor childiſh Pleaſures, which can't undergo 8 
The piercing Dart of Nature's mortal Foe: 

But thoſe of high Import, and all refin'd, 
Which flow for ever from th' all perfect Mind 
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Pleaſures that riſe from Views of Heav'n's rich Love 
Anſwers to Pray'rs — and Hopes of Bliſs above 
Confinement Hours adieu. 


How lovely fair the Court of God moſt High 

When God to Man in Worſhip draweth nigh! 

This have I found? Then, next regard thy Walk, 

Prove thy Sincerity by more than Talk, 

Act up to Character — On Jzsvs ſlain 

E'er fix thine Eye to cleanſe thee from thy Stain; 

And follow Virtue's Track thy Maſter trod, 

To reach the charming Viſion of thy God! 

Thither to ſpeed thy Pace oft caſt an Eye, 

Where ſmiling ſit ſoft Peace and Purity ! 

And in this Courſe, keep waiting for thy Reſt 

Till chou with Immortality art dreſt. 

Swift flying Time ere long will cloſe the Space 

Betwixt this Hour, and that which ends my Race. 

«« Then wings my Soul, faith Hope, to Cherubs 

« Coaſt : 
« To live in Smiles, and make of Grace her Boaſt, 
« Grace all divine!“ 


O glorious Hour! I join the heav'nly Band! + 
With Patience wait for Death's diſmiſſing Hand \ 
| 
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From mortal Scenes, for Bliſs in great Mess1an's 
Land 
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REPFEETMCTYWNCY 
A _ſanflifring View of CunusT at his Supper. 


'T H E Son deſcends from glorious Heights he 
comes, 

Kindly commiſerates the human Race 

By Miſts incircled, to Excellence hoodwink'd ; 

Eſtrang' d from the great Portion of the Soul, 

And in bafe League with Vice, in chace of Wo! 


O dreadful Scene of Sin's malignant Fumes 
O'erwhelming Man ere ſhone the Light of Light 
To lead him in ch' exalting Paths of Truth! 


Perfection ſhone on great Mzss1an's Lips, 
And guided ev'ry Step he deign'd to tread 
On Mortals Ground to lead them up to Bliſs, 


And full of Grace and Majeſty, he gave 
His ſpotleſs Life to Sorrow's dol'rous Band. 


Gethſemane was Witneſs to his Sweat — 
Calvary to his Crucifixion-Pangs — 
I' atone for Sin, and Grace divine to gain, 
That Penitence might melt the Heart of Man, 
And lead him on to Holineſs and Reſt! 
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See at Mzss1an's Supper Griefs he bore _— 


What felt he ere betray'd! When crown'd with Admire 
| Thorns! Love and 

And when in Gore he bow'd his Head and dy'd! And plun 
ee, . ; K | By ſoaring 

O! view his Soul's rich Offering for Sin And nnd 
That ſtabs the Monſter Vice, and opes the Hearts Therein t 
Of her defiled Sons to Virtue's Pow'r, . "Till reſt 
Her glorious Reign which forms for Seraphs Seats, And Hall 
Where Joy:ſublime expands her genial Beams! -- All tun'd 


At CarisT's rich Feſtival grand Scenes diſplay 
That ſhew his Death, and tell the World his Love! 
That entertain by Faith his Servants Souls, 

And animate their Valor in his Cauſe. 


Feaſt on the rich Memorials Jesvs fix d 
To fire, by Love he breath'd, your Love to him ; 
To ſwell, by Griefs he bore, your Grief for Sin 
And heat, by Glory in the Heav'n's, your Zeal 
To follow Laws his ſpotleſs Lips have taught. 


Improve your Privilege while kept from Heav'n 
In mortal Clay, to ſee a Savior's Love, 
And wing thy Flight in pious Virtue's Courſe 
Up to the Realms of ever-blooming Bliſs ! 


Say! at his Feaſt have you beheld your Friend 
With Love ſincere? And there renew'd your Vor:s 
To live to him? O] yes — I am the Lord's. 
Tranſcendent Grace ! by Grace I'm what I am. 


re! 
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Admire, my Soul, the Cov'nant-Grace of Heav'n! 
Love and adore thy Father — Savior — God 
And plume thy Wings for Manſions in the Skies, 
By ſoaring Views, and warm intenſe Requeſts : 
And mark with eager Eye fair Duty's Path, 
Therein to perſevere with vig'rous Steps 
Till reſt thy Feet upon the promis'd Mount, 
And Halleluiahs echo from thy Lips 
All tun'd by Heav'n's ſeraphic Fire of Love! 
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REFLECTION II. 


A View of an humbled SAvIOR advancing ruined 
Man to immortal Bliſs. 


Ehold the humbled Man — the fov'reign Lord 
Of all Creation to the Heights of Heav'n, 
Taking a mortal Form devoid of Pomp ! 
Born in a Stable — in a Manger laid —- 
Servant of Servants — girt with Poverty, 
And with her Subjects chuſing his Abode ! 


Wiſdom or Love, which, ſay ! the brighteſt ſhone 
In ſuch a Scene of condeſcending Grace ? 


The Prince of Princes! poor, in Fleſh appears, 
That all the Poor, unaw'd by glitt'ring Show, 
(Whoſe Souls are not inferior to the Rich) 
Might gain Inſtruction from his ſacred Lips, 

And dreſs in Robes that ſuit the Court of Heav'n ! 


Thro' Villages this Prophet took his Way, 
And Wiſdom ſpread ! he ſhews the Worth of Souls, 
And Worth of Heav'n, beyond the Pleaſure-Baits. 
The gilded Pomp, and Riches of this Globe. 


The Patriarch's Well was witneſs to his Grace 
There, tir'd, he reſts — then aſks with gen'rous Voice 
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Water of one that from Samaria came, 

To lead her Soul to th' ever- flowing Spring 

That yields Refreſhment — Streams to cleanſe from 
Sin, 

To cool a Thirſt for Earth, and raiſe, it hfzh 

To pureſt Realms where Satisfaction flows 


He ſpeaks — her Breaſt in Rapture, wings her Feet 
To venerate the Savior of the World ! 
Then Numbers of Samaritans believe, 
And glorious Life incircles dying Souls ! 


The humble Form of great EM MANUEL 
Tells to the World, that Holineſs and Heav'n 


Shou'd have the Heart, high Aim, Purſuit of Man; 
And earthly Things but his inferior Care. 


He tells his Followers by Griefs he bore, 
To bear with Patience ev'ry preſſing Ill, 
Contented live, and foar on High for Reſt. 


O glorious Pattern to lead Man to Bliſs ' 


Here gaze till Excellence attracts thy Love, 
Thy Maſter's Excellence — as Lord, divine 
As Man, all humble, affable and mild ! 

The perfect Teacher of the pureſt Laws! 

A Friend that dy'd to raiſe dead Souls to Life, 

And make Atonement for the Sinner's Guilt ! 
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Here look — and in this Mirror ſee the World, 
Till all its Pomp may in thy View appear 


A Bauble, empty Show, of nothing worth 


To the rich Treaſures Jesvs bought with Blood 


Look here—and ſound thy mighty Savior's Praiſe, 
Honor his Name, his Laws, and build thine Hopes 
Of Peace and Joy ſublime on Jesvs ſlain ! 


This Anchor ne'er will fail the Chriſtian's Hope. 


And ſolemnly have I eſpous'd his Cauſe, 
Enter'd the Liſt againſt the Prince of Hell 
O'er Bread and Wine, Memorials of his Love, 
His flowing, rich, unbounded, gen'rous Grace ? 


Yes! I'm all fix'd, by ſolemn Contract bound 
To ſoar above this World and live for Heav'n. 


By Aids divine, my Will, my Purpoſe, Choice, 
All vote for Wiſdom's Reins to guide my Steps: 


And rather would I join the Martyr's Stake 


Than quit my Maſter's Road Thus bent my Heart, 
Worldlings I deem unwiſe; they, me a Fool: 

But Wiſdom's Self, impoſlible to err, 

Will ſoon determine in a Court auguſt, 

Where Judges Judgment meet ! who are the Wiſe, 
Servants of CHRIST, or MamMon's low-born Slaves. 
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Scorn the Contempt of blinded Infidels — 
Their Senſes domineer, and Reaſon ſhade ! 
Vain is their Frown, their Rage but empty Foam, 
May kill — not curſe. *Tis Heav'n's approving Love, 
His Smiles, his Smiles alone ! that Souls will bleſs, 
In Life, at Death, and when to Judgment call'd! _ 


REFLECTION II, 


The Saints Advancement by the Blood of the PRINCE 
of the Kings of the Earth. 


AIR Robes of Majeſty adorn the Lamb, 
The ſpotleſs Lamb of God! his Excellence 


And Dignity out-ſhine angelic Dreſs, 
And all the pompous Royalty of Kings : 


Their Lord is he—by Right, and Conqueſt theirs! 
A Price he paid — refign'd himſcif to bleed, 
And ſtain'd with Crimſon on a Croſs expir'd. 


O Depth of Love! the Lord of Lords to die. 
But ſee, he lives —the Conqueror alive, 
Riſen to Life immortal — Jzsvs reigns! 
And Heights of promis'd Grace he will fulfil, 
In mounting thro' the Skies, when freed from Clay 
His faithful Servants, ſteady in his Cauſe: 
And will unbar the Tombs that hold their Duſt, 
Awake it all to Life to ſleep no more! 


Thro' rich, exalting, efficacious Grace 
Streaming from GREAT Emmanuzi's pure Veins, 
The Saints as Kings can conquer potent Foes, 
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Foes to their Souls, , baſe Enemies ta Peace! 
g And offer up their Sacrifice, as Prieſts,  . 
Of Praiſe and Pray'r.ypon Devotion's Wings! 


Then'view, review Redemption's $ glotious Scene, 
ende to the Lamb 1 Fa 


O le his Praiſes adn thro? — Heav' ns, 
And Shore to Shore reſound his Victories ! 


My Soul, haſt thou not view'd this wond'rous 
Scene 


Of gen'rous Love the Savior bore to Man, 
At his indulgent Banquet rich with Love ? 


$! And there, and in thy ſecret Chamber vow'd, 
Firm to maintain the Service of thy God, 


Amid the deep-laid Stratagems of Hell 
Which may ſurround to tempt thy Feet aſtray ? 


The Deed is ſign'd — the Covenant is ſeal'd 
Seal'd o'er Memorials (all by Grace divine) 
Of reconciling, expiating Blood ! 


See CHRIST, thy Maſter ! to obſerve his Laws : 
One gracious fundamental Law — is Pray' r. 


Wiſdom you lack — O! aſk the Spirit's Aids, 
With fervent, ſtrong, importunate Deſires | 


To Pray'r, ſubjoin ſweet Meditation's Wing, 
And keen Attention's Eye to trace the Track 
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That Jzsvs marks to Honors in the Heav'ns: 
And on the Lord, thy Righteouſneſs ! of Peace 
The mighty Purchaſer! and Rock moſt firm 
Depend with Steadineſs to tune thy Pow'rs 
For high ſeraphic Praiſe beyond the Sky, 
And fix thee Conqueror in Realms of Bliſs. 
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REFLECTION Iv. 


The Werth and Price of Salvation exhibited at 
CHRIST's laſt Supper, 


MIDST a changing, vain, deluſive World, 
Which I may quit to Morrow quit to Day! 

And enter where I'm Joſt to mortal Eyes — 

All fix'd in ſun-ſhine Rays, or Dungeon Glooms ! 


Amid Viciſſitudes in Time's ſhort Span, 
And Scenes eternal fraught with Joy and Wo, 
My Soul, thy Buſineſs know — momentous Work! 
To ſeek with all thy Pow'rs Salvation's Prize 
Salvation rich with Purity and Bliſs ! 
Bought by a Price more excellent than Gold, 
Blood ſpotleſs of th' incarnate Son of God! 
How bled his Temples crown'd with piercing 
Thorns ! | 
How dropp'd the Blood from off his mangled Hands! 
Then conquering with Majeſty his Foes, 
He cries, © *Tis finiſh'd !”” -. bows his Head — and 
dies. | 
Behold his Vict'ries over Death and Hell! 


And Heav'n's bright Glories purchas'd by his 
Wounds ! 
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To kindle in thy Breaſt ſeraphic Fire, 
And wing thee in the bright meridian Road 
To Seats of Cherubim, where reigns the Lamb = 
Beaming his Smiles of elevating Love | 
On ev'ry fair Inhabitant of Heay'n. -_ 
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Jzsvs to ope this Scene, O wond'rots Grace! 
Prepar'd a Feaſt ere on the Croſs he bled : 


Here ſtreaming Wine ts matchleſs Sorrows tell, 
And broken Bread how PRE ad for Mah!” | 


This is db Snens in fire hig Sermirita. Lowe, 


Excite their penitential Grief for Sin, 


And purify them to their very Heants, 
That in Jenoyau's Smiles they may exult, 


Yes—while on Trial, ere they reach their Heay'n!— 


And all this Grace for fallen, rebel Man? 


O gaze, ny Soul, upon the gen'rous AQ. — 
er ſtand, and wonder at the Deed | 


A Gueſt have I been at Mzss1an's Feaſt 
To view Nedemption-Love, and yield myſelf 
By ſacred Vows to his mild Government, 
And in his Cauſe to ſpend my lateſt Breath, 
Yea, die the Martyr's Death, if e'er I'm call'd 
To ſeal his Truth with Blood at Honor's Stake ?. 


Tis done — by Grace I'm ſav'd, a free born Son! 


Privilege high! — Exalted Dignity | 
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T H Y Grace my God, thy reconciling Grace! 
Calls for unbounded Praiſe to mount the Skies 
Up to thy Throne on Love's ſeraphic Wing. 


Thee I wou'd love, and praiſe with all my Pow'rs! 
Ador'd for ever be my Father God, 
Father of Mercies ! Savior all ſublime! 


Eſtabliſh me — thy Servant! firm to keep 
In fair Religion's ſalutary Ways: 
O ſpeed my Steps in pious Virtue's Courſe, 
To form me meet for Glory in the Heav'ns, 
And chearing Foretaſte of thy gracious Smiles — 
That Death, thro' CHRISH my Friend, may come 

with Peace, 

And mount my Soul, from Entertainments here 
In Courts of Praiſe, to feaſt with Pow'rs inlarg'd 
And ſanctify'd, on Bliſs thy Preſence yields, 
That knows no Diminution, Bound, nor End! 
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